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	1. prologue

Prologue

Her cold hands shook, fragile to the point as ice was forming along the walls of her room and under her feet. She was afraid, why was this happening, what was going on? She felt so afraid, so upset. But why? Why? What could have hit her like this? What could of struck her to be so upset?

"Just let me help you, _Please_…" Anna begged, trying to get her sister out of her room.

"No! just… go away, leave me alone! I don't want to hurt you, not now. Not ever. Not again." The tears that streamed down the queen's face sizzled against her cold skin, burning, scalding her skin. Her cheeks were flaming red as the hot tears would deny freezing completely and would go from hot to warm. She was hurting so bad, why? Why?

"Elsa-"

"ANNA I SAID ENOUGH!" She shot ice at the door by accident, and she could hear Anna scream and run down the hallway. She gasped, what had she done? She was a monster… "A _Monster!" _She finished her thoughts aloud, running out to the balcony and creating a stairway to go down. She fled to the dark, shady woods, cluttered with tree's and dirt. It was hot outside, she was growing weak as she stumbled through the thickets.

What has she done? What was happening? Every where she touched was becoming ice, everything was freezing again. She looked around in panic, leaning against a frozen tree, sighing at the cold but it was quickly melting by the heat. She was doomed, doomed beyond doomed. The cold was so far. And she was growing so weak by the scorching heat, the ice coming from her touch wasn't as strong anymore. It was growing weak too.

But where was she anyway? All the tree's were dead, pale brown, and the leaves were a vivid dark green, hanging loosely from their branches, helplessly flapping when any light breeze hit them. This place wasn't familiar, and she was sure, she saw something black and large in an open circle of tree's. It was moving. She could see a fire, human life. She would approach, see if they were harm, even if she was weak.

The circle, it was a small opening in the tree's and there wasn't much else other then the fire, but she saw no human life… Just a big black lump. It was still and motionless, until it heard her that is. Then it moved and she readied her powers. It looked at her inquisitively, revealing the boy, wrapped in a blanket hiding behind him. He was bloody and seemed hurt. Was he alive? She teared up… oh sad it would be if he was not alive, this poor animal protecting him hoping for life.

"Please don't eat me… Let me help… Just, take me back to my home with him." The thing sat down at the teary eyed girl. She must be sensitive to such a site, of a bloody man, laying almost lifeless on the ground, his body in search of something cold. She will take him in, and let the palace healers help him along with herself. He needed that right now... it would be nothing more than an act of kindness.


	2. Chapter 1

Elsa swiped her hand across his forehead, keeping him cool with her magic. He was running up a fever, she was afraid she would burn him. And although she never did, he would wince at her touch. He had fatal wounds, a large gash across his stomach, a cut down his bicep, along his calves he seemed have a few cuts, some deeper than others, those had some blood poisoning. He was a mess.

But Elsa couldn't help but wonder, _Who was he? _Elsa couldn't help but wonder what the deal with this boy was. What had happened to him? The healers had said he'd hit his head, pretty badly too, so he may not even remember anything. And remembering would take time and patience.

"Hmm mighty handsome, suited for you. Kristoff did some research, he's twenty years old. A dragon trainer. Missing from the field of combat, amputee. One of his soldier came from the kingdom, they were friends and came looking for him. He said he was the strongest out there, very brave, his dragon is a Night Fury. Can you believe it? A _Dragon," _Anna said, walking in and standing by her sister.

"Did you find out his name?" Elsa asked, curious. "And I'm not looking for anybody, you can set the poor man up when he's out conscious. That's not right."

"Oh I'm just saying, It'd be cute if you made a friend that looks good and you can suck faces with. And I think it was Haycup or something. Hiccup…?"

"Anna!" Elsa gasped at the suggestion. Maybe she was fine alone. She didn't a play toy to, as Anna suggested, suck faces with. Nor did she want a boyfriend. She was just fine on her own. "And we'll find out from him when he wakes up, he's getting better I think."

"Do you really think he is?"

"I do actually. His wounds are growing smaller."
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It was dark and unfolding and he could not see a thing. He was lost in thought, lost in dreams that felt like thoughts. He was stuck in the undermining turmoil's of mind games. Spinning and spinning, round and round. There was blood everywhere and he had to wonder if maybe he was being shown the battle field he escaped from while being chased by an enemy before being taken to hell for being a coward. A threat to human life. A killer. But most people would believe they are going to heaven, Hiccup really didn't.

And somewhere along this joy ride, he would hear an old ladies voice, singing to him but it sounded distant and from the outside. His body felt numb though and he could not feel the outside, what was happening on the outside? He did not know. He was stuck on the inside, feeling himself on a virtual level, not able to feel the outside. Not able to be aware of the outside. He could never make out the words of the humans outside of this subconscious state. The words sounded like globs of nothing, chewed to the point of chewing.

The only thing he ever got was 'Hiccup'. But what did that mean? Eventually he could remember, that was his name. His name was Hiccup. That's why they kept saying it, it was who he was. That's what they called him in all his dreams. That's what his subconscious would refer to him as. It was his _name. _He also remembered his pet, Toothless. Toothless took care of him, toothless saved him. But where was he now? Had somebody captured them? What was going on? Hiccup didn't know. Hiccup felt trapped.

There were murmurs going about his head and he felt like he was dying, trying to get a way out of the world he was currently stuck in. The mental world is far scarier than the real world. The real world was pretty and it had escapes, but when can you escape the fear your mind is creating? He was stuck in turmoil. Stuck and disabled. Stuck and afraid. What was happening outside of him? What day was it? How long has he been in this place? Hiccup couldn't think anymore, now his subconscious body was going numb and he felt himself fading out. He was dying. He would never wake up. He was… he was… sure… su.. of-
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"He seems to be internally conflicted," Doctor Jones stated, looking to Anna and Elsa.

"What's wrong with him?" Elsa asked concerned, inspecting his mechanical foot.

"Probably trying to wake up…" He looked at her, raising an eyebrow. "He might not be pleased a stranger is playing with his limbs." Anna giggled at her sister, was she being immature? Wow the boy was already changing her.

"I was… just curious. I'm sorry," Elsa apologized, blushing at her actions. It wasn't anything wrong really was it? It was such a strange piece of material… so weird. It was so well structured, so realistic.

"Call Healer Betsy, he seems to like that old lady a lot more than any of the rest of us. If he wakes, call her and myself. Okay?"

"Yes sir." Anna said, sighing and puffing her cheeks. "Can you go now so I can get some private time with my sister?"

"Uhm of course your highnesses."

"Thank You Doctor." With that he left leaving the two girls alone.

"I think Kristoff is going to propose!" Anna chirped once she was sure the doctor was gone.

"Oh that's wonderful! I'm so happy for you!" Elsa smiled, almost fake. She would never know that feeling of love and hope. She would always be alone and the only person she'd ever have is Anna and Kristoff, whom is more a brother than anything. Nobody could ever love such a monster of a girl.

"So you'd approve if he did?"

"Of course! It's been almost two years!" Anna attacked Elsa into a hug upon hearing the words and Elsa smiled patting her back. "Now go before you wake him."

**_yay for chapter1! Thank you for the reviews and all the people favoriting and liking this story! I'm so glad you all love it. Share the shipping love and help me get this story popular pleaseee! In love with writing this! Any of my cough syrup fans reading, I'm working on a super long and super drama filled chapter so you guys will have to wait a bit! Okay thanks for reading! ~Ammy with the double m _**
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It was warm in the room, and hiccup felt more aware. He felt more in contact with his limp body, numb still and joints achy. How long was he out? How long was he hurt? What about the war? What about Jay? Had Jay found him or the people caring for him?

Hiccup just couldn't bring himself up enough to care about himself immediately because… what if he'd lost another limb? He couldn't bear to face himself… or what he's lost of himself. Who would ever take him? He was a mess. And he had a pain in his abdomen, a terrible one. But he groaned and opened his eyes only to find more dark, more nothing. But there was tiny bits of light coming from the shades. It was strange… especially because he was clueless as to where he was.

He had so many questions… It was surreal almost.
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"Anna, I'm just worried. What if he wakes up and doesn't have a clue as to what is going on?" Elsa whispered to her half asleep sister.

"I'm sure he's fine. If you're so worried, check on him." Anna rubbed her eyes, cuddling her blankets.

"But… its dark…. Come with me? Please?"

"You were stuck in that room of yours for like a bijillion years and your still afraid of the dark?"

"Uhm… maybe?" Elsa had a desperate look spread across her face, her lip between her front teeth. She just felt like he'd be awake soon. Her blue eyes glowed a bit, the light from the moon reflecting in them. What was she to do?

"Grab a candle or a lamp."

"But-"

"I'm not getting up Elsa." Her sister groaned putting a pillow over her head and Elsa sighed, doing as told and going to get a lamp from down the hall, near the library. After doing so, a guard escorted her downstairs to the infirmary, where Betsy and doctor had indeed found him awake.
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"Do you remember anything…?" Betsy asked, candles and lamps lighting the room.

"Not really… just a dragon named Toothless and something about a war?" Hiccup answered unsure.

"You don't remember any family or friends?" The doctor asked, knowing that the man who had given this young man an identity was indeed a long term friend of his.

"No…" Hiccup stated, glancing between them. "Should I be remembering them?" He asked, confusion crossing his features, green eyes concerned, mouth in a bit of a frown.

"yes you should." Betsy nodded and ran a hand through his hair, speaking a small prayer in greek.

"Why don't I?"

"Well I don't know… but you will remember soon. I think you've hit your head."

"Oh…" Hiccup looked up to the door as it opened, green eyes innocent and scared. There was a girl with blonde hair so blonde that its almost white, with blue eyes an icy blue. They were almost clear, and they seemed to reflect like the light off of a diamond. "Should I know _her _too?" Hiccup asked, confused as to who the girl was.

"No you should not. I saved you though, from the heat and the blood that was coming out of you. You're really hurt," Elsa explained, smiling a bit, moving her long hair into a pony tail as she set the lamp down. She smoothed out her pale purple silk night gown that fell to her knees.

**_Okay, sorry for the delay but I've been studying for the mid terms. Sweet and short, I'm sorry. I'm seriously so busy and caught up with studying and social events ,I don't even know anymore. Cough syrup readers, I'm sorry, y'all will have to wait. _**


	4. Chapter 3

**_Here's a nice medium chapter because I've finished and done well on my midterms! Hope you all enjoy and thank you for all of my followers! To the anon who asked who Jay was, I am for now leaving him a mysterious character, who, maybe if you read the last few chapters carefully, you'll get a better hint. Also, I may be updating less due to the fact I'm working on my own novel/children's chapter book(with a friend) and another fanfiction. But I'll try! Promise you that! Here is the chapter guys! Enjoy! _**

Elsa had explained everything to Hiccup, or what she knew of, as she sat beside him on the bed, pale moonlight shining through. "And so that's kind of my side of story… I don't think you remember yours…" Elsa finished her hands on the purple silk of her nightgown. She smoothed it down over her bent knee's, trying to free the smooth material of any wrinkles. They were alone now.

"Not really… All I know is somebody was out to get me, and they must think I'm dead… I probably should be dead…" He shrugged, laughing a bit. And he thought that was true. What's the point of living with memory of barely anything or anyone?

"Don't say that! You deserve to have a life… do you remember how old you are?"

"No…" Hiccup shrugged, looking at his hands, embarrassed. Elsa felt bad for the man, he was so confused and lost. How should he know what was going on to him? But maybe she can try and help him remember with the help of his friend from the war… What was his name? Something like Jaden? Jayson? Something with a 'J'…

"You should rest, you must be so tired," Elsa tried, smiling slightly.

"Frankly, I'm not. But please do go sleep; It is not of my place to deprive you of your rest Madame."

"Madame? Oh I'm far from married." She giggled, slightly flattered that he thought she was taken.

"Really? I find it rare that a queen is without a king to help rule and lead into battle. Many don't value the necessity of women in society. That much I know."

"Hmmm I guess I am very special…" She smiled
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The morning sunlight shown through the curtains, leaking into the cozy little room. Elsa squirmed a bit, hugging something…. More solid than her normal pillow. She slowly woke up, squinting her vivid blue eyes to see what she was hugging only to see a handsome man beneath her. The boy…. They'd fell asleep… together… in the same bed and now Elsa was flushing the brightest red, realizing she'd been cuddling against him.

Slowly she got up, careful not to wake the beautiful-brown haired boy and tiptoed across the room to the door in only her purple silk gown. As the door creak shut, she could hear footsteps for around the corner and decided to go the opposite way, trying to avoid any suspicions from Elsa or the doctors.

"Elsa! Elsa!" Anna called, seeing her and jogging towards her. Elsa winced slightly, hoping Anna didn't realize she'd done something unlady like and uncivil. "Wanna come walk with me?"

"Oh…. Uhm well _good morning!" _ Elsa stuttered nervously, not hearing the question over her thoughts.

"Good morning?" Anna asked eyeing her. "What's wrong?"

"What's wrong? Nothing is _wrong_! Why would something be _wrong_?" Elsa stuttered nervously, hands knotting in her night gown.

"Yeah, your acting weird!"

"We have a guest who is sleeping Anna, keep your voice down."

"Guest…. He woke up?"

"Maybe…"

"_Kristoff _hasn't seen me in my night dress! Elsa that is so-"

"Hey! At least I didn't sleep with him or something… he was barely even awake!"

"You're a queen! If anybody finds out-"

"Nobody is finding out!"

"I'm taking my walk now… Anything you need?" Anna said, preferring to not anger Elsa.

"No… You go on, I'll request breakfast for thy Lord." Elsa turned back to where she was headed, going up the stairs and to her grand room. Large blue walls with purple and green designs encompassing the walls. She had a closet full of dresses, one of every color.

"What to wear… what to wear to impress a handsome warrior boy?" She found herself whispering, looking through her dresses for something elegant and beautiful… but what if he preferred something simplistic? Elsa huffed, blowing some hair out of her face before her eyes lit up. She pulled out a plain white dress that was long and flowy, sleeveless, with small side straps that held the ends of her shoulders. A top the dress came a long necklace, beautiful and green, rare gems surrounded by little gold cups to hold them. The necklace trailed down her chest and over her breasts, all the way to her waist, making her look regal and very pulchritudinous.

A knocking came to her door as she fixed her hair into half braid- half down hair-do. "Yes?" Elsa asked, working on her hair.

"Miss Elsa, Breakfast is being served in 10 minutes! The lord and the doctors will joining us today. Have you seen Anna?"

"She went out! And of course they will, have you provided the kind sir with clothes?" Elsa asked, checking her hair and opening the newly found makeup's she'd purchased in the market and looking through them. She'd had lessons on how to apply them and have them match her outfit.

"Yes your highness!" The maid replied before walking off, Elsa taking the light green powder and gently swiping it across her eyelids with a small brush. She then proceeded to wipe the excess off with a small hankie. Elsa then applied on a light powder, a very rosy yet subtle pink onto her cheeks. She'd never looked so nice for just one person… but she had a guest. It was only proper
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Hiccup had put on the very light weight suit on, happy that it wasn't what he was used to. His light sleep had brought back some of his memory. He was recently corinated as king of Normandy in place of his grandfather, having left his original home… An island of sorts? He remembered wearing heavy and fancy suits. The clothes provided were much more… relaxing.

"Mr. Haddock is it?" A doctor asked as he knocked on the door.

"Please, do call me Hiccup!" He called back, fixing the more so heavy vest onto the light button up.

"Sorry… Hiccup. Breakfast is being served. Are you ready?"

"Oh yes, I'll be out in a moment." He said, finishing up by combing his hair and spraying cologne. He then opened the door and slightly bowed before exiting. "I got some of my memory back."

"You did now?"

"Yes but we will talk over breakfast."

"Of course sir."
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As they all sat at the breakfast table, each a marble plate full of omelet. Elsa was the last to arrive. "Pardon my Tardiness." She bowed slightly, sitting across from Hiccup.

"Oh, don't you look lovely!" A maid chirped. "Why so beautiful?"

"Only for our guests." She smiled, Hiccup quickly glancing her over, before returning to picking at his food. "Do eat, you need it."

Hiccup nodded, hesitating. "I gained some memory from the war and a bit before… I think I need to return home to my kingdom."

"Kingdom?" Elsa asked, eyes a bit wide. He was a _king? _

**_Dun dun daaa what will happen now? _**
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Elsa looked down, fiddling with her hands. He had a kingdom to take care of… he couldn't stay… could he? "I'm sure… your highness, that you can make a slight exception? Surely, you can… to recover."

"Yes, I do agree with the queen, you need six months time to fully rehabilitate," Dr. Jones placed, seeing as that it was only proper they protect him.

"But-" Hiccup started before sighing. "Okay."

"Where are you from?" Elsa asked, taking a bite of the food before her.

"Normandy. My grandfathers kingdom, but I'm afraid he's long passed."

"How long?"

"Couple years?"

"I'm very sorry." Elsa sighed, her parent's and his grandfather must've passed around the same time. The only difference is men are coronated immediately and women have to come of age.

"Nah, you learn to move past it and make the best of things. Seems that I have… kind of." He chuckled.

"Why is that so funny?" Elsa asked, not understanding his logic.

"Well, I've made the best of things yet I don't remember it and without you I'd be dead. So really, the irony is, the best of things came with the worst of things."

"And that's funny?"

"All irony is."

"You are a strange man. You know that?"

"Well really-"

"Don't you dare!" Elsa warned, giggling in spite of herself.

"Don't I dare what?"

"Do you not remember your previous statements too?"

"I don't remember almost _anything _currently. But really, I did just dare _your very highness." _

"I officially hate you," Elsa huffed jokingly, taking another bite. Hiccup chuckled and shook his head as he took a bite.

` "What you gonna do about it?"

"Chop your head off like Marie Antoinette."

"_Hey! _She did not do that!"

"Says who?"

"Its just a rumor."

"Rumors can be true."

"Then you must be very fake."

"Excuse me your lordship but I am not _fake! _I'm a queen of my word. Not a fake." She was really a bit offended.

"Really?"

"I will freeze you."

"You'll what?" He seemed slightly terrified. How did she plan on _freezing _him exactly? That sounded like such a strange thing to insult him by. Is it like Arendelles way of stoning people? The young king hoped not.

"Nothing. Pardon me, while I… go to get my gloves. My hands are cold." She nodded off, leaving the frost covered fork under her napking. She'd basically just scared the poor man out of his wits. Why would she say such a stupid thing?

_Breath Elsa… he doesn't know… it doesn't matter. Maybe he thought it was a joke. His mind is still hazed. _Elsa tried convincing herself. She basically sprinted the rest of the way to her room, never returning to the hall to finish eating or to see Hiccup or the doctors. She didn't even bother talking to Anna… She sat in there, scolding herself for her comment the rest of the day.

**_Quick update, I didn't feel the need to make this longer… I'm not sure how, but this is the start to something that will lead into a bigger thing. I have much planned for this story and I really enjoy writing it! Time to update for cough syrup fans! _**
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_**Okay so I need you to read the end note for what happened last time and as to why it was confusing to y'all and not to me**_

Hiccup tried to follow the queen up, but the doctor stopped him, taking his arm. "Please, do not fret your highness."

"I didn't mean to upset her," Hiccup stated, seeing the solemn look in her blue/grey eyes as rushed out of the room and to her sleeping quarters.

"You didn't, she's just had… bad experiences with ice and its best we not talk about it." The doctor stated as the door opened, revealing Kristoff and Anna who were coming in the hall to join. "Princess Anna! Prince Kristoff! Come meet the fine lad the queen had saved."

"Why of course! I'd heard you'd awaken." Anna smiled and walked over, putting out a hand before remembering her manners and bowing. "Oh I've forgotten my manners! Princess Anna is my name!"

"Hiccup… King of Normandy…" He smiled and bowed the slightest. The girl before him was a hustle and bustle of awkward conversations and smiles, a lively spirit to much to tame. Her presence was almost overwhelming to him.

"Normandy huh? I thought you said he wouldn't remember much Kristoff."

"Then it must be a good thing he's remembering slowly. Kristoff Bjorman, your majesty," Kristoff added, smiling as he bowed.

"Pleasure to meet you, a simple hand shake would've been fine." Hiccup chuckled awkwardly, feeling uncomfortable in the being of a couple, especially the lively princess with too much spunk. Hiccup couldn't even describe as to why he felt so upset at the sight of two people being together, he couldn't remember it but something at the back of his mind was tugging, trying to push forward. A cry as to why this sight upset him, why he hated seeing two people together. But he couldn't. His face fell flat as he tried to regain the thought, the memory that is screaming in the back of his mind.

"Are you okay king haddock?" Anna asked quietly, seeing as he'd suddenly zoned out of the room. "King Haddock?"

"Pardon?" He asked, snapping out of his thoughts, head spinning a bit.

"I asked if you were okay."

"Oh I'm just fine, I was just trying to remember something." Hiccup nodded a bit before returning to his seat and requesting water, the room falling silent as the group of doctors and royals watched the man without a memory sit and think to himself. His hands folded on the table, eyes distant, his body was sat up with great posture. But it was eerie, how he could zone out so easily… what could he be thinking about when he had nothing but very little to remember?
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It was now late afternoon, Hiccup sitting on his balcony table, watching the garden below him. He had a quil pen and some paper before him…. What does he tell to his kingdom? Who does he inform? He wanted the people of his kingdom to know he's okay… yet he doesn't even know for sure if that is his kingdom.

_What to say? What to say? What if I'm mistaken? Maybe I shouldn't write at all until I'm fully recovered and am able to ride the dragon again… What happened that made me this way? Think…. Come on, Come on! _

Hiccup groaned in frustration, sinking in his chair a bit. Why do the gods hate him? He sat up again, looking at the sheet. What do you write when you aren't sure? _Sometimes its okay to leave people on their own. You claim what is yours later. _A voice told him, but it wasn't his own. Somebody had told him that…. He couldn't remember the name but he could remember the face of a slender boy, about his age with hazel/green eyes and hazelnut hair. He was a bit thin yet you could see the definition of some muscle. Who was this boy?

Once again, Hiccup exhaled all the air inside him before sinking into the chair. Maybe a nap would help his mind rest, maybe dream up some memories. Or just stop all the thinking to begin with.
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"Do you think he'll remember me?" the soldier Kristoff had been talking to about Hiccup asked.

"I'm not sure, he's never mentioned you. What relation do you have to him again?" Kristoff asked.

"He's my best friend, I've known him since I was young. It's been Jay and Hiccup since I could remember." He smiled a bit. He'd been talking to kristoff since he had started searching for his friend who'd gone M.I.A during war. Finding him here in arendelle, he felt accomplished, thinking Hiccup had just broken a limb and was unable to walk, yet here he found Hiccup with memory loss and fragile condition. His fever came and went and sometimes he fell dazed, or accroding to the doctor.

"Don't worry, Hiccup will be fine soon- Jayson is it?" Kristoff asked, looking over at him. "He'll be fine. Maybe tomorrow you can join us for lunch in the castle and see Hiccup?"

"Of course… and call me Jay."

_**Okay so **__**I figured out the problem is the input box on my computer and I'm now updating on my Grandma's laptop. Its been brought up in both my stories and it infact wasn't my writing the last chapter, which was confusing because I read it and figured that maybe because its my mind and plot and stuff, that it might make sense to me BUT THEN I READ MY MORE RECENT UPDATE and see the box manipulated it. Thank you to Claxton2 for bringing it up to my attention with his comments of "this is riddled and confusing" because that really hit that something was wrong. I'll try to fix it and see whats up with my computer and update probably every Sunday when I'm at my grandma's house. So that's the story and I'll try to see whats going on with the device. At least that gives weekly updates eh? **_
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The evening air was wonderful and Hiccup wanted to go for a walk. He was desperately itching to get outside. This inside world felt too clotted and hot. He missed the fresh air and he had some inner longing to go flying. He missed his dragon, where was he? He hoped the dragon was being cared for.

Slowly, he made his way down the hallways unsteadily, readjusting to the creaking prosthetic that substituted for his leg. It wasn't the normal pitter patter of footsteps down a corridor, it was a soft foot step then a small squeak with a slight bit of pain. _I should ask the doctor to check that out. _Hiccup thought as he finally made it to a door that lead into the garden. It was his favorite place in the castle, so pretty, so full of life. It made him happy to think all that life can be sustained in one place. It almost gave him a glimmer of hope

Walking out, he went straight to the fountain. The cool water that rushed out was always a welcoming sound… it had little lanterns inside it to create a light effect. He loved it. It was a serene feeling and it just made him feel at home… even if he wasn't really home; wherever home was.

"Hiccup? What are doing up?" Elsa asked, her hidden figure looking up startled from a nearby bench.

"I… couldn't sleep," He said, looking away from her, not sure how well dressed she was in the dark night. He didn't want to catch her at her worst… That was improper, wasn't it? He believed it was. That and he didn't want her to be an unnecessary, bodily distraction to him. Being a man and all.

"Oh. Are you feeling unwell?" She asked in concern, standing with a long purple cloak draped around her body.

"No, just… sick of the inside. I want to go fly my dragon. I miss him dearly and I want to find where he is."

"Hiccup, it is very late in the evening. What if you get hurt?"

"What difference does it make? I am already hurt and unable and rather stupid feeling anyways. I don't seem to see what the problem is…" Hiccup stated as if this were obvious. It seemed like a displeasure to him, how could it not? He could not remember a single thing, nor could he do what he used to. It all was just distasteful to him, it would be to anyone.

"Well don't talk like that! You will be fine and it is not your fault that you lost your memory! Whatever your situation was, you could not stop it, and you are recovering aren't you?"

"I don't know. Maybe everything I am saying means nothing. My mind might be fooling me and I might not even really be a king. Thank you for saving me but I don't think you understand how much I would rather relive whatever happened than I have to deal with a pounding headache every second of the day, trying to remember my past."

"Then forget the past!" Elsa yelled glaring at him. "Forget it! Why remember the past when you can build yourself a new life? It means nothing."

"Because somebody somewhere needs me. I can feel it. Who? I'm not sure. Why? I don't know. But I have to remember, okay? Because a person or kingdom, maybe even empire of people is waiting on me."

"Let it come to you. Just forget trying to remember. Try rebuilding your strength. Try focusing on regaining your skills. Your memories will come in time."

"How do you know?"

"How do I not?" Elsa retorted, looking him dead in the eyes, raising an eyebrow. She didn't know why such a serious conversation with a boy she hardly knew, yet alone knew himself, made her lips curl up in a smile. He seemed like such a noble man… so serious… so willing… so… so… different! Yes, that was the word. He seemed different than the rest of the men she had met. No she wasn't about to fall in love with him, but if she could, she would. She would take every given chance to fall in love with somebody like him, or whom he seemed to be.

For whatever reason, he laughed a bit. "You are a hot mess of a person." He stated without reason. He just knew she had some long history and she was a torn up person. She was just as much of hot mess that seemed to be full of held back desire. And the confliction of emotions, the battle they have on her face. Does she notice? How her emotions always fight her features? "What do you wish?"

"Pardon me?" She asked confused, her cheeks flaming red at his comment.

"What is your wish? What do you hold yourself from? Such a mess of a person surely keeps themselves from every desire they wish."

"Why do you say so?"

"Because you want to show yourself a true identity, but you are afraid I will disapprove."

"How do you know?" She asked, tugging at her cloak to adjust it, suddenly conscious of her appearance in front of the always handsome young man.

"How do I not?" With that he started to walk into the woods. "Are you going to join me Your Majesty? Or are you to leave me to walk alone?" He glanced at her and she had the widest grin on her flushed red face or what seemed red in the lantern light. But he heard her clear her throat after a slight squeak escaped her lips. Was she having trouble replying? It seemed silly to him because he thought of himself as nothing special; he didn't really believe he ever did. But maybe he was just telling himself that.

"I… I want to come?" She finally answered unsure, her voice a bit higher pitched than normal. She felt so nervous, taking a walk with him. Would he not like her? Would things get awkward when they had nothing to talk about? What if something frightened her and she froze it? Or _worse, _She jumped into his arms in fear. Oh how she would not dare let her like him, even have a small girlish crush. Then she realized she wasn't even properly dressed for a walk! "I… Let me get dressed for."

"Dressed? Dressed for what?" The young man asked confused. "Its dark out, who will see you?" He asked and she bit her lip, the only thought in her mind was _You. You are going to see me and I look so improper. _"Oh come on, it's only me." _And that is the problem_ she thought to herself.

"Oh never you mind. Let us take a walk, shall we?"

"We shall." He smiled and offered her his arm, in which she hesitantly took. She seemed so unsure about it all, but upon finally taking his offer, everything felt clearly positive and wonderful as they ventured the garden. Walking between sleeping roses and weeping owls, a romantic tale of two young people, not caring much about how old they were or where they stood in societies stand point. Nothing matters when you are under one moon and a billion stars to accompany it with a billow of trees and flowers to rest peaceful beside your path.

**_Finally updated! Tomorrow (May 6) is My birthday and i thought i would give Y'all a gift! Happy birthday to me and you because you deserve this chapter, even if it is only a small plot dent_**


	8. Chapter 7

**_You guys are the absolute best okay? I disappear for a whole month and you guys attack me with love which is so nice. Which none of my wattpad or cough syrup fans never did that and all my Hiccelsa shippers are like the absolute cutest. I love y'all okay? Okay. Here's a bit of a treat for all of y'all! I'm going to try and mix up my comparisons a bit to kind of show Hiccup as a character mixing things up in his brain. _**

"It's so nice out tonight…" Elsa whispered, afraid to break the quiet.

"It is. The flowers look beautiful sleeping," Hiccup said, looking at the flowers while they roamed the paths of the garden. Everything was so peaceful and fast asleep, keeping a silent rhythm of in and out breathes. The flowers deeply inhaled the air and then exhaling it. The trees would take the sweet scented air of flower breath and sigh as if they were the heavenly aroma of dinner after a long day. It was the most beautiful thing to Hiccup, and just like the tree's, he softly inhaled the flowers scent and gave a small sigh because they were the heavenly bite of a fluffy chocolate dessert after a stressful day or that nice dinner you get after being very hungry for hours.

"Sleeping?" Elsa questioned, after watching him for a moment. He had some confusing… but it was all logical in some way. Where did he get these ideas about flowers sleeping? And why was he always inhaling the air as if it would be the last time he breaths? But maybe it's because he was so close to death, he is afraid that every breath will be his last. Every moment may not even be ended before he drops… maybe he is simply afraid. But how does she help ease a boys fear? She's never dealt with men other than her father, she barely saw her own parent's interact together. She wouldn't know.

"The flowers. They are sleeping. Everything living needs to rest at the end of the day. The sun is awake elsewhere now."

"Awake where?"

"On the other side. In a new land they discovered. I hear its beautiful…" Hiccup said, not even noticing it as a memory. It just felt like something he knew, or should know.

Elsa smiled softly at his comment, their two hands quaking before hesitantly interlacing. He had warm skin that was soft and covered in scars from battle. He had a lot of history, her first clue was his leg. Maybe when he gained his memory, she would ask about his leg. Or does he remember all his horrific memories? That would be sad… to remember all of the worst and thinking that there was nothing of the best that had happened. Maybe his life was full of infinite moments… for all she knew he could be married and even h-have a child. She pulled away from him.

"Do you remember even maybe dreaming about a girl? Marriage…"

"No… I don't. I'm not. I don't think I am."

"Hiccup… I… what if you are?"

"I doubt it… The last dream I had of a girl was some horrendous breakup," He confessed shrugging. "But she seemed like an improper whorish girl by the way she dressed, not sure how she really was but she."

"How do you know she was real?"

"I vaguely remember her… I don't think I took up another girl after." Hiccup glanced her, relief washing over her, as if this took away her entire problem. He chuckled, finding it funny how she seemed to have a fondness for him, and was so concerned with him being taken.

"Its getting late… Walk me back to the fountain?"

"Yes ma'am."

_**Short chapter I know. I have to clean sooooo I can't write much more than this right now but I feel like it left some tension for you guys and if my no homework streak stays strong, maybe I can get some writing in tomorrow! **_
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Chapter 8

The sun persisted on rising the next day, in which the words continued to sing their daily song. The wind commanded the grass and flowers to bow, but the flowers continued to rebel and stand with all their might, other flowers gave in to the morning song. But Hiccup did not want to persist on awakening. He did not want to wake up and go on with the day, live another torturous of too much time to himself and too much pain running through him and having to go through sessions. He just wanted to get out and explore.

The normal morning song was the thing he dreaded most. He longed to hear a morning song that didn't consist of the birds singing their song and the wind requesting power. It all seemed like the cruel human world. But if he was a leader, maybe he too was a cruel ruler. Somebody who was cruel and spiteful or maybe he was knowledgeable and wise. He did not know which he was or why he was who he was. Yet he did. He knew that he was Hiccup Haddock and he had a vague memory of his dragon saving him from a fire in the woods, then being chased by somebody powerful, only for toothless to take cover miles later.

It all seemed so… so…. Extreme! So strange. Was he a hero or a coward? Was he a king or a prince? Was he a player or was he a gentleman? He didn't really know. So he just sat there for about an hour thinking about it. He was nor hero or coward. He was a king of a separate area in France, Normandy. He certainly didn't want to be a player, so he would try his utmost to be a gentleman. Yes, a gentleman. Maybe he would read the code of knights from the medieval period a few years back. The renaissance was so difference, this current age full of Renaissance men. But was _he _a renaissance man? Well… he could test that after breakfast. If the doctors let him. If not breakfast, then lunch. He will see if he can create ideas or knows how to paint or even how to fight. If he could do that, than he was a renaissance man. But… maybe he was not. Would it matter? Maybe it would… it probably would. Everybody is a painter this day and age, the countless he'd seen throughout the village of Arendelle.

Arendelle… who named it that? Such a strange name. Very strange name… Arendelle. Was it named after somebody? A last name of a ruler perhaps? Elsa of Arendelle could become Elsa Haddo- No. No. Why would he think of that? She was a sweet girl… a very pretty and very sweet and charming and… _Stop it Hiccup! She's a queen and you a king. You can't let emotions interfere with a place you will leave once you are fully stable, _Hiccup mentally scolded himself, rolling over and burying his face in his pillow releasing a groan. Why was everything so complicated and frustrating?! He hated it. Absolutely hated it. Hated the feeling of not knowing your feelings.
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A carriage pulled up along the palace gates, carrying on into the barren rock that was lay along the ground and served as a courtyard. There was a fountain in the middle, spurring out water as birds drank from it and little animals scurried about. So little life surrounding such a pretty place… That's all too bad. Kristoff and Anna sat inside the carriage, talking to Jay about Hiccup and who he was.

"Hiccup used to be an heir to chiefdom in a small Viking island called Berk. I lived in the Island next door; Freezing to Death it was called. We've been best friends since I met him on a trading expedition to Berk when I was eight. We often met on the shores or empty, abandoned islands to talk and plan adventures, always so very happy. Eventually when we were seventeen, he felt unhappy and went to see his grandfather, whom he found on his death bed. The two spent the old man's last day with him while I explored around his grandfathers kingdom. He then took over as King and assigned me his advisor… I thought he was dead to be honest…" Jay explained, his eyes saddening a bit as he admitted that he believed his best friend was dead.

"Why did you think that? What happened?" Anna asked, leaning against Kristoff and holding his hand.

"They were moving through a woods and were hit by fired arrows and hay cannons lit up. We found the forest burned and all his regiment dead and burned to the bone. We couldn't tell who was who…." He admitted softly. "Scariest think I had ever seen. I was so afraid he was dead… I came here and there was talk of him everywhere… it was the most hopeful feeling." Jay knew it sounded cheesy and maybe a bit unbelievable, but how do you describe that feeling when you go from feeling dead to absolutely airy and light? Like some time of life rose from the balls of your feet to pouring out of your eyes as if reincarnation had happened and you were being raised from the dead and being brought to life, this gold shining light pouring out of you. It all sounds weird, but that was his only emotion. His only will to feel. It was a great feeling to know somebody you relied so much on was not in fact dead in a wood but alive.

"I bet you are excited… though he probably won't remember you. Elsa found him hurt and dying in the woods, running a fever." Kristoff explained. "He hit his head pretty bad too, he lost all his memory of anything, and what he remembers he is very unclear about."

"I can try and help." Jay answered, shrugging a bit. Something about this all was very thrilling because Hiccup was alive and everything would be very much okay. Very, very, very much okay. As long as he was not alone and burdened with the eyes of his friends kingdom turning to him… Only Hiccup could manage a kingdom in the affairs of losing somebody close to him, even if they were only able to speak by letters most of the time. Jay would never be able to walk through the palace with the portraits of Hiccup or the memories they'd created in the palace. The balls, the brunches, the fights, everything.

"We are going inside now, I hope you'd like to join." Kristoff pointed out as the carriage fully pulled to a stop. The boy seemed so unaware, so dazed, as if the world were not there. This carriage ride was a fatal dream, something that can so easily be shattered. The undertone of sirens bellowing in his ears told him this was all a trick, the most unneeded glare coming from Jay before he hesitantly stepped out.

"This best not be a trap," He warned, his chestnut locks blowing over his eyes with the mountain winds coming in.

"I promise you it is not," Anna reassured, sweetly placing her hand on his forearm. Slowly, they all went inside the castle, Jay unsure if this was a trap. They had little security; it'd be an easy place for enemies to ambush… How could they keep such a place so unguarded? There were barely any guards along the entrance or the inside.

He dared not to say a word as the queen came down in a stunning dark blue ball grown with off the shoulder sleeves that encircled her arms, open at the end. A line of gold stitching went down the center mark, but it also looped around her waist, like a belt creating an elegant feeling in her appearance. She had gold earrings with pearls hooked at the end, and a necklace like piece that clipped in her hair, shining with diamonds and gold. The collar was embroidered with beads and her hair was pulled to the side in a thick, Dutch style braid. She was gorgeous beyond words, as if an angel had bowed down from heaven.

"Is this our guest? Oh Hiccup will be so happy to see you!" She chirped in a happy yet queenly tone, Jay snapping out of his momentary trance. He bowed to her, glancing only slightly.

"Your highness." He mumbled shyly, his gaze not leaving the floor, even as he rose. The pale orange and marble white tiling just seemed so fascinating compared to everything else in the room, so many complicated swirls that would not cause his face to flush pink like the feathers of a flamingo.

"Your lordship," She answered, curtsying the slightest before motioning to the dining room. "Please, do join us. Hiccup will be down shortly." Her piercing blue eyes watched Jay with interest. From what he heard, he was a cold and heartless warrior, willing to kill anyone out of his own defense. He seemed very sweet, very calming and full of heart. Maybe he was not so bad as people said.

_**I feel like the ending was really bad, what do you think? I dunno, I feel like it was very basic or something? Yes no maybe? I dunno, I hope you liked it, I am going to go work on Coalmines now :)**_
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Jay and Hiccup got along fine upon meeting. It made Elsa smile in content to see him getting along so well and slowly start to regenerate a memory of himself with Jay's help.

"We have this large group of friends around the world. You love each of them dearly, especially your half sister Camicazi. You two have been best friends for as long as you can remember, and later found out you came from the same father." Jay chuckled and shrugged. "You and I are a lot closer though, us and youngling Kellin."

"Who's Kellin?" Hiccup asked, confused.

"Kellin is a boy we met when we were nine. He's… troubled with family problems, a year younger than both of us. You took him under your wing and swore to protect him. He fought with us in war and was the last face you saw before being attacked in the woods,"

"Did he make it?" Hiccup asked with a concerned look on his face. Elsa, whom was sitting next to him, gently laid her hand over his. He seemed unfazed by her hand but inside was sighing in relief to have some sort of physical comfort, even if Jay sitting there across from him was a mental comfort. It made him grin.

"Yeah he did." Jay examined Hiccup for a minute. His brown hair was still the washed over mess it always is, falling over his green eyes that seem to have grown bored and tired and sullen. There was a certain dullness clouding over his eyes, mixed with a darker area of pain and longing. Hiccup must've been alone however long he's been here, as I haven't seen a sight of Toothless. They must have put the dragon away, to keep Hiccup safe. "Hey, how long has it been since you've gone flying?"

"Quite the while," Hiccup admitted. "Why?"

"Because we have catching up to do," Jay said, smirking the very slightest. "After lunch, you and I can go fly over the sea like you love to do and maybe we can explore the mountain."

"All in one day?" the doctor asked, speaking up.

"The man looks like he's dying. Let him have some fun." Jay insisted and everybody hesitated but nodded. It was like they all were hiding something, but what? It's probably nothing.
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Toothless was locked up in this domed, gray and metal area. They treated him as if he were some type of beast and the sadness and anger that filled Hiccup's eyes transmitted into a piercing glare that almost screamed the promise of repayment for the pain they caused his darling dragon. How dare they lock him up in this dreadful, echo-y compartment, guarded and defended to board up a crying blackish-blue dragon with neon green eyes? It was like walking into a prison that carried the one person you loved and you almost knew they may never be able to come out because in everybody else's eyes, you were the monster. But Toothless was so innocent. He would never hurt a soul, Hiccup knew that.

Jay silently watched, a witness at hand. The dragon looked solemnly, tired and achy. That's what was wrong… Toothless was depressed. Deprived of seeing the human he loved so much, and how do you ever bring back that joy? Fix such broken things and make them new? It broke Jay just as much as it broke Hiccup to see the dragon in such a solemn state. So sad, so depressed, so tired, so longing. You could almost feel the small smile that should be on the dragons face as he saw his master and Crooned, Hiccup dropping to his knees before the dragon and allowing the dragon to nuzzle his chest, weaker than it used to be. This made the dragon croon in question of _I hope you are fixing yourself even if I'm not there to remind you to _and Hiccup understood enough to nod in reply.

"Come on Bud, let me get you out of here." It was as if Hiccup only remembered Toothless, like this dragon was the shining beacon of light that carried him through. It wasn't like the dragon really was anything less, because without Toothless he would have had no one by his side while still in Berk. And no one by his side in battle. Who would have saved him otherwise? No one. He would have been burned to the ash like the rest of them, unrecognizable and dead as dead can get. They needed each other and it made sense Hiccup had fond memory of the dragon.

"I'll meet you in the courtyard," Jay spoke up softly but the echo carried his voice forward. Once he turned to leave, his steps echoed after him, trailing softly as the loud, heaving doors pushed open and let the light of day come in like floodgates of heaven. So bright and white and unbelievably real, yet so unbelievably dreamy. The day light was not like the daily morning song nor was it the evening music or even constant. The day light was this beautiful thing that always felt different, that always shined brighter on some days and weaker on others. It was more real some days and more heavenly others. The daylight was weird thing, and Hiccup constantly thanked the lord everyday for it, even if he doesn't know where his faith in said lord came from. He doesn't remember much but he does have a vague feeling he never really had hope in any god from above… So why does he now? It was all so weird. It was all so strange. Honestly, he knew that he would never, ever be the same.
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Elsa sat back in her chair, watching the others eat and speak. She wondered what Jay and Hiccup would talk about, she wondered about who Jay really was, what he was. She wondered if he had any intention of harming Hiccup. She hoped the boy who seemed so nice didn't, but at least Hiccup wasn't taken… Or that they all knew of at this point. Now maybe they did actually have a chance… maybe he could be the filler of the space in her heart that longed for filling. Maybe he would help her, maybe he could be there. Maybe they could learn to love each other… But alas, he was a ruler too. He had a kingdom, could this ever really work?

Well maybe it could. Maybe she could leave her throne… or could she? Could she trust Anna with the throne? Was Anna even ready for such a challenge? Elsa sighed, excusing herself from the table. Why did she have so many feelings? Most of which were directed to Hiccup... Why did she even save him in the first place? This all felt exciting yet wrong and she didn't know how she felt or why she felt or who she felt for anymore. All she knew that holding hands with Hiccup and walking through the garden was very, very nice.

His hands were soft and his fingers were nice and long with tiny scars along them. She couldn't help but wonder how he got them… Maybe from battle or maybe from inventing stuff like Jay said he used to love to do. Jay's description of Hiccup seemed to fit Hiccup so, it didn't seem like a lie and if it was, it was a very good one. But Elsa's mind would always wonder to Jay as a source of information on the boy she seems to be falling for. What did Hiccup love to do? Was Hiccup always poetic the way he is? Or is this just him at his most raw state?

She thought about Hiccup for a second as she aimlessly wandered the large castle halls. He always had this sense of fear or aliveness in his eyes. He always looked aware, he always seemed to be looking. When he talked, he talked about the life around him and it made her wonder if he wanted his old life back. Or maybe, he just wanted some type of life over all. She wondered, if he felt imprisoned. In any form of the word possible. Imprisoned mentally, imprisoned physically, like in his own skin. She hoped that one day he could be free, that one day she could be his beautiful maiden in a silk button up with beige pants that deem adventures together. It could be a fun, wild, adventurous mess and they'd do everything together. They could spend nights in treetops and venture down rivers. Maybe they would jump down cliffs of waterfalls and swim together and he would kiss her behind the waterfalls cascading and ever changing (ever moving) walls. The thought of Hiccup kissing her, especially beneath a waterfall walls in only their undergarments made her smile. She would gladly let him hold her in his arms and she could talk to him for hours if she ever had the chance.

They could run away and venture, but that would never work. That would never happen. If anything, they would probably marry and move to his kingdom. And then she thought of Normandy and how it was like this sub kingdom of France. Oh, he could show her around and they would live in the beautiful palace of his. They could have four children, a darling daughter with his eyes and her hair. A beautiful son with his hair and her eyes. And two others with some mix of the sort. They would be this beautiful happy family, and with a king/husband as so strong to protect them, to keep them in shape, what could go wrong? What could break them? Nothing ever would. Nothing ever could. In her mind, they were eternal lovers bound by the heart and there was no other but him for her… Maybe, maybe she could show him her powers. Maybe, after all, if it was love, he would accept her. With or without them.

_**A bit short but I'm writing a lot today, or I will try to. I am having an inspiration burst.**_


	11. Chapter 10

Chapter 10

The wind tussled the green eyed boys hair, as he rode the wind once more. The moment was fleeting yet lingering, knocking the wind out of him but all at the same time making his blood pump with exceeding adrenaline. For the first in forever he felt alive and not dead. For the first time in forever, he felt like he had something worth wild. He was young and reckless by heart, taking daring turns and dives and flips. He wasn't quiet and somber anymore, he was roaring and chasing and dashing and prancing and jumping and leaping and breathless. It was this feeling that he couldn't describe. It was… it was…exciting.

Not to mention having Jay by his side all the more worth wild. They raced and chased and switched dragons and flew off in mid air. It was… wild and reckless and liberating. It was the most liberating thing he could swear he's ever done. "Remind me why I haven't done this in so long!" Hiccup yelled laughing as they lowered to skid the vast blue waves of cool and icy oceans.

Jay laughed allowed and fell back against his dragon, feeling the mist fall over his face. "Because you are a nuisance sometimes!" Jay called back and watched the clouds whizz by. What a glory to be alive today, what a glory to smile so brightly, what a glory to see the light without fear or loss in your heart. It was exhilarating to have the one person that means most to you back at your side. Who could break their friendship?

Hiccup leveled out to him and just kind of fell back himself. Their dragons sensed the boys tiredness and slowed. "What were we like? You and I as friends?" Hiccup asked out of the blue, looking over at Jayson with pleading and questioning green eyes, somberly sober too abruptly.

"Us? We were… the best of the best. There wasn't much we couldn't conquer without each other… I trust you with everything." Jay kind of glanced at Hiccup, a smile touching his lips. He would never admit to Hiccup that he was never really one for women, if you can catch on. And Hiccup was always all around perfect to him… but he knew Hiccup wasn't like that. There was never a chance that stood for him to have Hiccup in any way more than friendship, but he wouldn't mind because there was nothing better than at least having a friend as great as him. He was no antagonist, he could never hurt Hiccup because there were so many times he wanted to pull the sword to himself but Hiccup pulled that sword away and sat him down to regain himself. "You would never think it, but really you helped me through a lot. I wish I could return the favor, I want to help you. I just don't know how… I'm bad at these things…"

_So maybe Queen Elsa is beautiful, but she is beautiful in a way that a girl should be. And I think she is beautiful in a way that Hiccup appreciates her. I just hope she loves his green eyes the way everyone should, that's what always pulls you back. Those eyes. _Jay thought to himself, meeting those pale green eyes with an outline of dull black. It made him unique and different. Something of beauty and to Jay… that's all he really needed. The reassurance of those eyes that they still had a shot at being friends again.

"I think you being here is enough for me Jay." Hiccup smiled softly, holding his torso a bit. "If I had to be honest, I think I like Elsa… I don't know what it is about her, but she just seems so… different."

"You never said that about Astrid," Jay pointed out and watched as Hiccup grew puzzled.

"Whos Astrid?"

"Don't worry about it Hic, she's no longer important to you. She did some… really bad things to you, she left you heart broke. I don't want you to break down more than you already are," Jay admitted, surpressing a bit of a grin at the words _You being here for me is enough. _He didn't understand in his up rise of feelings, that kept swelling up in Hiccups presence. He never was a peoples person, he only dated a few girls. Sure, he found a couple guys attractive, but hell he thought it was just a normal comparison thing… was he really? No he couldn't be. Jay was never really one for women, but in his mind he wasn't one for anyone. He didn't want to believe that he had feelings of affection towards Hiccup. He was a Christian after all… he would be a disgrace. Burned to the stake. Jay accidently groaned aloud.

"Whats wrong?" Hiccup asked concerned, sitting up a bit as the breezed passed through his hair. "Are you feeling okay? Are you hurt?" Hiccup asked in a pleading, more nurturing and fatherly tone than one of affection.

"I'm fine, honest." Jay insisted, avoiding eye contact as his cheeks were turning red with embarrassment.
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Finally landing, Elsa was outside in a dress that fell to her knees. It had a beautiful ruffly floral skirt, a light rosy pink base with red flowers that had green stems accenting it. Her top was that nice rosy pink but in silk, with a collar that flapped down and her waist was caressed by a lovely studded belt that had a bow in the center. She wore cute white slippers that had firm bottoms so walking would not hurt, some called them flats, which was weird on the tongue. She had her hair down, only some of it combed back. Hiccup thought she was the most gorgeous flower in the garden, the most gorgeous flower he'd ever seen.

"Look whose back!" Elsa chirped, moving from her spot on the grass with Anna at her side. "I hope your trip went well? Why back so soon?"

"We decided that flying was enough excitement for one day. It was pure adrenaline and it was… amazing," Hiccup said in an almost dreamy tone. He sounded like he was walking on air, even if he'd just landed.

"As long as you had fun." She smiled, taking his hand and leaning her head on his shoulder, giving a sweet smile. He smiled back and squeezed her hand.

"You look charming…" He commented kindly, his free hand playing with the ruffle on the bottom of her dress. She had this faint blush paint her cheeks as she smiled and thanked him. Anna giggled in the background as Jay was laughing as the dragons attacked him with Kisses. Toothless recognized him. Jay was a friend not a foe and his master was happily moving on from the girl he once was a lover to. Everything just seemed to be going well in their lives.

"Hiccup, would you like Tea?" Anna offered, giggling a bit. He looked up from the hold he had Elsa in, the realizing how close they were in contact and how they were holding each other, they pulled back blushing.

"Oh that sounds lovely." He smiled kindly and went to sit by them. Toothless came over and placed his head in Hiccups lap. Hiccup scratched his head and Toothless purred. "Hey bud, have fun today?" The dragon nodded with a blissful smile on his scaly black face. Elsa sat on the other side of Hiccup and he smiled, taking his tea with two lumps of sugar. Elsa started conversation and the two just didn't seem like they could stop talking.

**_Little do any of you know whats to come. And yes making Jay homosexual was a risk I want to take as to play around a bit with my characters. I tried to provide bits of explanation here and there. I hope this chapter came out well! AND GUYYYS STOP HATING ON JAY HE'S MY LOVE XD MY FAVORITE OC I MADE FOR MY HTTYD STORIES AND I WON'T KEEP RANTING BECAUSE THEN I'LL GIVE IT AWAY. Yeah sorry, this chapter is kind of short but I'm surprised i hit any type of creativity as of today. _**

**_What do you think will happen in the future of this story? I wanna hear your guesses and see if they are of any relation to what I plan. _**
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_**Updating and rewriting some chapters**_

Steal eyes, glared into the crystal ball, watching the happy occasion before him. He clutched a dagger in his hand, stroking it as if it were a precious pet of his. Everything had fallen into place, he took over and ruled with power, making up the most tragic of stories. But he seemed unsuccessful to kill the dragon trainer. The boy was alive and _Happy! _How infuriating the thought?

The determination in his eyes set, his roused black hair mused the ideas in his brain, and a slithering snake sat next to him and promised vengeance. Death. "Locrus, come forward," He said to the snake, watching it bound of the chair. Its skin glistened and glowed, cracking and shaping until the light was unbearable. The snake became a man, young yet stern and no more than fifteen. He was built up a bit, cold yellow eyes and messy bleach blonde hair. He had tight pants on and no shirt, standing in the dark.

"Yes-s-s mas-s-ster?" Locrus hissed and stared at his master in question.

"We seem to have a problem my dear Locrus. Look into the ball, and tell me what you see." His master sat back, hands pressed together and fingers thrumming together in quick motion. That girl, that girl had been the cause. He could tell. She was hiding from him… Oh the heart break that would be caused when he found out the girl with bleached hair was lying to him, was keeping from him. He looked at Locrus who looked shocked in a good way. _"What the hell are you smiling about you fool?" _he snapped at Locrus.

"The king! He's alive!" Locrus gleamed with joy. King Haddock has found him as a young hatchling and saved him, only to find he had the ability to turn human, even as a baby. The king was like his father. But such thing was a mistake to say to his new master as a whip cracked and he shrank back in fear.

"HE IS NOT THE KING! I AM! _YOU DARE BETRAY ME AFTER HE LEFT YOU FOR DEAD?!" _Those steal eyes glared at Locrus as he backed away in fear. King Hiccup would never leave him for dead… would he? He didn't want him to get hurt and therefore King Hiccup left him to thrive and take care of the place. But so he'd failed and is a disappointment to his father, his best friend, the king.

Sighing, his master rubbed his temple. "Why must you make me the bad guy? I am looking out for you, that man is not a good man. He is a fiend of all fiends."

"I'm sorry mas-s-ster." Locrus went back to his snake form and slithered off to hide in the dark tremors of his masters lair. Maybe he would come to find his father and bring him back to the kingdom where Master Cornelius had taken over… what had his master against the man who took such good care of him after his old caretakers death? The woman who took care of him as a young hatchling vanished and then his master took over… There was nine years of age between him and King Haddock, but they were inseparable. Surely he had reason for not returning? Many speculated he was dead. Many believed he'd been burned like the rest of his cavalry, others said Toothless saved him but they died elsewhere. Where was he now? He was the one round his arm? Surely it was not Cornelius' wife, in whom used to go with King Hiccup. Locrus curled up in his corner and prayed to every god that he knew of that King Hiccup was well and happy and would come end this reign of terror. The village was miserable, houses were burned, the poor enslaved, the slaves were either sold or tortured. The middle class was become more of a working class and the rich were barely making it by anymore. Nobody had say, nobody had place. Everybody was miserable. Everybody was hurt. Everybody was longing for the good of King Haddock to come and bless the land of him or even Lord Jayson whom was just as good as a man, just as amazing as a ruler.
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Hiccup was sipping tea while he and Elsa cozied up to each other, telling and sharing stories. She felt so happy with him, so content. He made her giggle and smile like nobody else could. His arms had firmed a bit from when he was sick a week or two back. He been working out a lot and she loved to watch him as he sparred and did multiple pushup, sit ups and things like that. It was cute how determined he got, how he got this serious look and focused on rebuilding himself.

Jay sat close by, leaning against his dragon and talked about some stories of all the times he and Hiccup explore. Happiness exploded inside him, revisiting all those times they'd explored and all the times he could look forward to having with Hiccup… so maybe Hiccup wasn't the one for him, but he liked the thought of it. It's like when Hiccup liked Astrid, how he never had the chance with her but when he did it just never worked because they weren't meant. Its kind of like that… but he and Hiccup worked, just not as a couple. Or maybe they would if Hiccup had felt the same but Jay would never hold him to that.

And poor Hiccup didn't have a sincere clue about it. He'd probably rush to Jay's side in comfort and cooing and love or would veer off in remorse and discust, maybe even have him burned for acting on such devilish emotions. It kind of hurt to think his best friend might react that way… but he knew it wasn't impossible. Hiccup didn't even remember him, or remember him clearly. Even if he did want to tell Hiccup, how would he tell him? He honestly just couldn't figure it out. He couldn't figure anything out in most cases. This was all so stupid… if he only Jay hadn't any feelings for anything at all, his whole might have been easier. But he couldn't help them and sometimes he tried to force them down to the pit of his heart, keep them away in a locked drawer. But he honestly couldn't, he didn't know how. It was all so hurtful yet amazing.

"Are you okay?" Hiccup asked, nudging Jays shoulder, snapping him back to reality. "You were mid sentence when you trailed off and zoned out looking at that tree. Is something wrong?" Hiccup asked, hoping his friend was okay.

"Hmm? Oh yeah, everything is fine. I guess I kind of just continued the story in my head rather than allowed. Maybe soon when I know you are well enough to, I'll take you hiking up a mountain. You loved mountain hiking, you said it was a dangerous, deadly adventure. You love things like that, dangerous and deadly." Jay chuckled. "You say its good to get your blood pumping like that."

"It is. You need a little action, if you can understand where I'm coming from." Hiccup lay down, head on the floor by Elsa's lap. He smiled and looked up at her, she blushed and pushed his face away gently.

"You're such a geek!" She joked, giggling.

"Oh yes, but you_ have _to put up with me." Hiccup had on a wide, glowing smile that could light up the kingdom. His green eyes glistened like fools gold in water under the hot sun. Of course Elsa didn't mean what she said, she was just kidding but his reply almost put her on air to think maybe he had feelings for her, just the way she did him. Elsa was confident that he knew she didn't _have _to put up but he wanted her to… or maybe she was just imagining things. All she knew was that he loved to keep her high off the ground.
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Small cries came from a room deep in the Normandy palace, a little baby being tended to by its mother. Her long blonde hair and beautiful blue eyes shone in the dim and dying sunlight as she rocked the baby latched to her breasts, trying to calm her down. Cornelius hated their daughter, did not want her ever… Astrid cried and pleaded and yelled at him to keep their child. He was so precious and small, bright eyes that were green more than not. They reminded her of somebody she once knew, somebody she once loved. Oh how she wished she never broke that persons heart, the way she cruelly took it from him… Cornelius was not always liked this though and it pained the blonde maiden to think that he'd become so evil and blood thirsty.

Her husband was so kind, so sweet, so light hearted once. But what had happened to him? Why had he become so power hungry? So blood thirsty? She felt bad for the poor people of the village, many did not feel mutual. Many villagers wanted her dead, wanted them both gone and they wanted her to leave. She didn't have a good rep in this village beneath the palace. Or even in the kingdom. They'd always lived in a smaller kingdom, a smaller place, a less wealthy life style.

She wished he would accept the power he has. Take care of his family. She wished he wasn't part of that war. Part of this. Most of all, she wished she wasn't part of this, any of it. She wanted to be back to place where she knew she was safe, but he was gone. Gone and away. What she longed for most was no longer hers and was missing somewhere in the vast open world. Her heart was cracked into pieces and every pump of blood, another piece fell off every time she saw her husband…

His kisses were rough and loveless, using her more than needing her. His hugs were half hearted. His back always faced the other side of the bed. Sometimes she wished, she and her child could run back to the home she can from. She planned on doing so… she will one day. Go back and marry a better man or settle down in a little bungalow in the woods with her baby. She was very capable of carrying on their survival. She was strong, independent… She could verily live on her own.

"Astrid?" Cornelius voice spoke; Astrid startled and set the sleeping child in its crib before covering herself up quickly.

"Uh yes sweetheart?"

"Dinner is ready, leave that putrid thing and join me."

"That 'putrid thing' is our child."

"I care not for children."

"You should. It's not any child, its _ours _Cornelius." Astrid fixed her gaze in a glare and he grabbed her arms in the gentlest way he had ever done since the war. He looked her in the eyes and smiled a bit. He kissed her softly and then trailed kisses on her neck, the sense of love intoxicating her and leaving her memory of the curb.

"Forget I said anything my darling, let us go eat." A wicked smile crossed his lips before her eyes opened but when her blue irises were shown, he put the sweet gentle one back on. "Well don't keep me waiting love." If he had to be truthful, even the villain needed some love. His wife was all his but that child… that child was not. He did not want that child; it came around at such a bad time. And yes, he had lost the love in his heart for awhile; maybe he could learn to warm up, even if it's just for her. Loathe the child that came near such bad era, but love the wife that try so hard to please, even if she wasn't meant to be loved at all.

He was cold hearted; he was no longer the good man he was once. But vengeance feels much better than shying away when betrayed. He would rule and conquer the world! Seek life at its fullest and most dark power, gain the respect and glory you need. Cornelius was willing to take all measures possible to win the world over and take the world down. Burn it to its core and rebuild it in such ways that the world should be built. Cornelius had a plan and he knew what he had to do. He just had to win his wife's heart over again first.


	13. Chapter 12

Over the next week, Jay helped Hiccup regain his memory by taking him on trips that might trigger a thought or memory or idea of a memory. He said he'd learnt it from his years in the sailor bunk houses with his uncle that was how they retriggered the memories of the men who'd forgotten. It seemed to be working, in some ways more than others. Hiccup often said he'd have dreams and then remember them, asking Jay if they were true. Some were heartbreaking to listen to, like the time his father disowned him, others weren't so much.

Elsa and Hiccup have spent every moment they got together and she beamed with happiness when with him. Especially on this early dusk of the morning, the two having been unable to sleep and bumping into each other in the slippery hallways. Her cheeks turned a bright rouge at the sight of his bare chest and messy hair. She was in a light purple night gown with lacy straps that covered most of her shoulders and fell to her knees. Her hair was in a messy braid, her eyes seemingly tired.

"What wakes you?" He asked in a low, raspy tone. She could swear her heart leapt up into her throat and her lungs stopped working all for a second. How does _anyone _manage such a sexy voice this early in the morning grey?

"I-I couldn't sleep," She replied hoarsely, coughing a bit to try and shove her heart back down into its place and make her lungs work again. He chuckled, his cheeks in a flurry of red as he noticed how close he was standing to her. He cautiously stepped back, not wanting to invade her space. She grinned at him and got an idea. "Come upstairs with me, nobody sleeps there," she whispered in his ear, leaning over and holding his wrist.

"Okay?" He said, wondering why she would want to go up there. He didn't even realize he was still shirtless, all he knew is the palace was hot and it was cooler without one, nonetheless, he followed her and they went a floor or two up.

"Tag, _you're it!" _she called giggling and running from him, down the hall. He laughed and chased after her, looking as to where she had turned to hide. Where had she gone off to? He crept around the hallways, searching for her. He could see the tint of her lilac night gown behind a door. She would suspect him, so he circled around the other way, catching her peaking around the corner that he was originally at, waiting for him.

"Boo!" he said faintly in her ear. She jumped back and a flurry of snow puffed from the palm of her hand. He stood back shocked at the cold that hit him. Then he cutely scrunched his nose as a few white flakes fell on the tip of his nose, then he started laughing. "Do that again!" He said excitedly. He didn't know why, but the cold snow made him feel childish and happy and it kind of triggered this nostalgic feeling in him. "Please?"

Elsa looked at him confused. "But… I just… You aren't _scared _of me?" She asked, holding her hands to her chest, watching his happy smile fade into a confused pout. He then curiously examined her. Scared? Powers could be scary, but they also could be fun? Hiccup crossed his arms in thought. _Snow is a power of resistant white rage. It can be cold and harmful and deadly. But snow is also fluffy and white and soft, and still very cold. But who doesn't love making snowmen and snow castles? I remember loving snow, maybe that is why I'm not scared. _

_"_No, I am not afraid. I'd never be afraid of you, Elsa. Someone so deeply compassionate and lovely doesn't deserve to be feared. Even if you are queen, I think that you are powerful and graceful and that is okay. What is to be afraid of someone when you have no reason?" He took her wrists, letting her get the idea that he wanted her hands separated, then intertwined their fingers when she did. "You are very wonderful and I think your power is something I love rather hate. The cold never bothered me to start."

He watched a grin form on her face and he grinned back, their heads leaning closer until their foreheads connected like magnetic attraction. Their grins never faltered as Hiccups hands held her back and Elsa had her hands rubbing his broad, taut shoulders trying to break away the stress that knotted between them. "You're very stressed," She commented, his head moving slightly in a nod. She looked up at him, his green eyes glanced downward to the floor, a glazy haze on them. She gently tilted his head up to meet her eyes, hands grazing down his bare upper body and his eyes refocused on her with a small smile gracing his lips.

Before Hiccup could consider what he was doing, he nudged her face upward a bit, nose to nose and gently pressed his soft, plush lips to her rosy plump ones. Why? Because. Because what? Because to hell with any proper term or rule or regulation. He wanted to kiss her, he wanted to kiss her _so freaking bad _that he just did. And it wasn't the wrong choice. It was the best he'd ever made. Slow, and sweet. Her touch was like the god above had blessed him with something bright and holy, like he'd been touched by an angel. Something so pure and so white, so clean and so fresh. It was something beautiful and something wonderful. It was… Amazing. What wasn't amazing about it? What wasn't to love about loving somebody? This was something worth cherishing. Something worth locking deep in your heart, deep in your soul and holding inside you. The holy dark that moves and exits, the wonder of light that sprouts and grows, it was all from this small action. What seemed so… Rebellious yet so simple. It felt like walking on the air the earth held, like… standing on a cloud. They never wanted to let go. Not now not ever. This was solely their moment and theirs only.

For dancing and dreaming

And love that shines and gleams,

The young hearts that scream

Love me like there is nothing left to love

Love me like there is nothing of me left

Something about you captures me

Something about you makes me feel

Something about you makes me want to scream

Love me like there is nothing left to love

Love me like there is nothing of me left

Love me until I'm me again

Love me until my lungs collapse from

into the void of Oblivion

_**Yes i wrote that poem at the end. I got a bit inspired. But here is some fluff for y'all pretties! I am working on the next chapter tomorrow as it is currently getting late and my body is tired and over worked from all the school and finals prep. Comment a review please? Like you guys make so happy when you comment, okay? It honestly makes my day to see all the nice things you have to see or the critiques you have for me. And don't be afraid to critique! Also thank you to The-Real-Dragon-Rider for always commenting and reviewing and helping me through with this story whenever I need critique or ideas. I appreciate you 3 Thanks doll! And thank you to Caffeinedelusions for bringing up some plot holes that I promise I will bring up and fix or write a separate prequel too. And LASTLY thank you to everybody who is following reading and reviewing. On here and on Wattpad. It really means something to me that this story is so popular EVERYWHERE! I honestly don't know why but this is the first story I'm really determine to finishing and maybe even taking the concept of this and turning into my own book. I've actually been thinking of creating my own book for awhile, pitching idea's and all. I'm 14 btw. Would you guys be interested if I set on publishing a book? Would any of go out to buy and read it? **_


	14. Chapter 13

The morning grew dark and dreary, a storm rolling around. Everybody locked their doors and closed the shutters, the palace easing into breakfast. Hiccup and Elsa sat poised with smug little smiles on their faces, a word not escaping them. They were content, they were at peace and the whole table kept close eyes on them. Jay sat next to Hiccup, reading while eating a plate of fluffy eggs and toast smeared with sweet, white butter.

"So?" Anna asked awkwardly, picking up her tart to eat while Elsa on the other hand cut the strawberry filled strudel on her plate with a knife.

"So what?" Elsa asked before placing the strudel in her mouth.

"Why so quiet?"

"Because the earth isn't speaking. So why should we? Silence is nice sometimes," Hiccup spoke up, prodding his spoon through his bowl of oats, blueberries and strawberries that were surrounded by milk. "Besides, its best to let a storm take over the silence. Its quite calming."

"Why won't you eat?" Elsa asked, noticing he's barely touched his breakfast. He seemed so happy just a couple hours ago while they were in the hallways upstairs, kissing and dashing about. They even took a walk afterwards and let the day sink in and the gray start to cover the skies. What could upset him? Was he not feeling well again? She looked concerned, her features tightened into an expression of worry.

"I'll eat. I'm eating. I'm just lost in thought…" He admitted but took a spoonful and glanced up with a smile aimed towards her before taking in a spoonful of oats and fruit and creamy milk for her. Elsa's face softened into a smile and her eyes had a dreamy sparkle to them, as if struck by stars. She then went back to breakfast, starting to hum a sweet little tune full of happy hope. Anna watched them both, analyzing them and Jay looked up, glancing over and smiling. Hiccup seemed happy and Elsa seemed happy. Something happened, definitely. Both Jay and Anna knew it, but couldn't decide what. Elsa wouldn't get in bed with him, not that she knew of, so they definitely weren't together like _that _but would Elsa let somebody kiss her? Anna didn't know. She never saw her sister star struck. For all Anna knows, this could just be Elsa head over heels because he pressed his lips to her knuckles or maybe offered her to walk in the gardens with him and held her hand. She couldn't imagine what had happened between them, what actually happened.

But Hiccup and Elsa could still feel the kiss, soft and slow fresh on their lips. The love and sincerity, the way his eyes had this sweetly lustful tint in them after he pulled away, foreheads together, eyes pulling towards each other to meet. It all seemed so magical and wonderful at the time, but now they didn't know if it was a dream or not, if they had dreamed up the whole morning and woke up to see that they hadn't been together so early in the morning at all… It was all _too perfect _in a way. Elsa never believed in a happy ever after, her mind never thought of happy ever after, especially with a _man. _Well, until Hiccup came along. Now happy ever after is all she wanted. All she looked forward too, even if her gut told her that it would never work out and her heart could feel the pull of trouble in the near future. Was that war he escaped ever settled? What about his kingdom? Before her mind could even touch upon the next question, a crack of thunder hit and both Hiccup and Jay startled more visibly than anyone at the table, but Jay just seemed startled while Hiccup looked frightened and scared and almost ready to jump up and pull out a sword.

Jay leaned over and put a hand on his friends shoulder. "Don't worry; there isn't a thing you have to kill out there except an innocent animal."

"Defense isn't wrong..." Hiccup mumbled, trailing off and looking outside, the fingers of his left hand tracing over the handle, the little nooks and corners of the handle. Jay eased his hand off of it and shook his head.

"What's wrong?" Elsa asked, looking over confused. She heard the word 'wrong' but she couldn't tell what the problem was or what they'd been talking about. It seemed to be related to the war, she was curious to say what he would speak up about.

"He's just… dealing with the aftermath of war. It's like somebody's always after you." Jay sighed and Hiccup shrugged, shoving another spoonful of his breakfast in his mouth. He looked a bit lost in thought, a bit determined and a bit angry.

"I'm going to go to the training room," Hiccup said after a few more bites of cereal, wiping his mouth and huffing off and going to the large training room.
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Cornelius glared at the little scene before him. Hiccup was more determined than ever, the way he completely bantered off. If anything, Hiccup would remember everything and come back stronger than before. He would come and claim everything he had back… Maybe he could concoct an army, create something that Hiccup couldn't defeat. Something that would Kill the powerful king off.

What is he searching for? What could he use that would take Hiccup down? He looked towards the door of his lair, and then thought of Astrid. _Oh Astrid, what a tool you are to me, always. _He shook his head, how had he ever fooled her, the way he did? Strong minds could also be easily fooled and to think he fooled her the way he did… Magic was a wonderful thing.
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"NO! NO!" Hiccup yelled, bolting up and hugging himself, rocking back and forth and crying. Tears streamed down like rivers, staining his hot, red cheeks and bolding his freckles. The storm outside was still going, every clap of thunder emitting a racked sob from him as he hugged himself and hid under the blankets. He was trembling with fear, his muscles shaking as if he'd been holding a plank for too long or had done too much of a workout. He was so afraid, so scared.

Elsa heard his yelling and immediately rushed down the hallway to his room in the darkened corridors. His door was locked shut so she froze it and broke the lock, thinking she would replace it later just before she splayed the image of her unofficial boyfriend crying and shaking and sinking beneath the covers trying to block out the fear, the pain. "Hiccup? Hiccup what's wrong?" She asked, going to his side, taking his hand from under the covers. His skin was warm, warmer than normal, and she could feel his pulse had been sped up.

Hiccup only shook his head and gripped her hand, crying into the arm that connected to the hand she was holding. "Hiccup it's okay, I'm right here. What's wrong?"

"I wish I could remember," Was all he managed before sobbing again. He remembered being attacked then passing out and the thunder reminded him of something that was there yet wasn't. It had to do with the war, whatever that brought him here. "Please don't leave me…" he whispered.

"Never." Elsa let go of his hand and figured he was under the covers, he wouldn't see her. She decided that she couldn't cuddle him in a bed with a dress bigger than the bed on, so she undid the ties of the dress and let it fall before she could undo her corset and top dress before her light, silky under dress remained along with her panties. She then removed her shoes and socks, revealing petit feet with a nice manicure on them. She then padded to the other side of the bed with soft footsteps, getting in on that side. She hugged his back side and pressed a kiss at the base of his neck. They were both under the covers, her in only her undress and him still fully dressed. _"You will be okay my darling, and I will be beside you and fight with you. There is nothing that can defeat us," _She sang softly, running her fingers along his chest, firm with muscles. He sniffled, seeming to slowly calm down.

"Thank you," He whispered to her, turning around and pulling her flush to him in a hug, under the heavy, decorated yet soft cotton covers. They were blue, like her eyes and they smelled like sweet perfume from the soap they were delicately washed in. She nodded in reply and her lips somehow seemed to find his again, kissing him in reassurance and comfort. His tears disappeared and became heavy breathing. The covers were hot, too much warmth really bothered him and he wasn't always clear why... Maybe it was just the heat between their two bodies, even if they were both still decently clothed.

"You'll never be alone Hiccup. I'll never let you be."

_**I think this is a bit better and I hope Hiccup doesn't seem as weak this time around, I made him more constricted than the first time around and less afraid here. **_


	15. Chapter 14

Astrid held her small baby, letting him feed on her as she rocked him back and forth. "Henry, my darling, you remind me of someone and by the gods I wish he was your father. I long to have him back every day, why'd ever leave such a good man? His death must've been the most valiant of them all because he never backed down. I always remember those battles we fought together. To think I was so foolish, I should've said no when I had the chance. Never make mommy's mistakes my love. Never make mommy's mistakes," She whispered to her baby, nose pressed to his ear.

She began to sing softly, a soft sea shanty that the men would sing when somebody died. Her eyes got tear, the blue irises sparkling with tear and her voice faltered. Oh how she _longed _for Hiccup back. Her darling, her sweet heart, the one man she ever loved before Cornelius. How had she fallen in this trap? This evil? She never wanted to believe this was real. Ever since she became the newly crowned queen, she hoped and prayed this was a nightmare and she would wake up next to her sweet loving husband and that her child was okay and the baby was yet to be born. This world was too cold for him, too heartbreaking, and her darling Henry didn't deserve this.

Only that thought was enough for her to break, tears streaming down her face as she began to cry. Astrid Hofferson never cried, and when she did, then she really was a broken person. She wanted nothing in the world, nothing at all with the exception of her old life, her better life. If only Cornelius could be the man he once was…

Never once did Astrid imagine saying this about him. She never thought he could be so evil. Hiccup wasn't an escape option anymore. Berk was so far away and her child was so small….

"Queen Astrid!" Her servant hollered. "The bath is ready!"

"Coming milady!" she called, the baby bursting into tears at the noise and Astrid immediately went to shushing him. She took him to the bathroom, the maid taking him, along with the blanket that covered her chest. Astrid stripped fully and stepped into the hot bath water, sinking in. Her body relaxed and her eyes slipped shut, little memories playing through her mind.

_"Astrid! Look how much I've found! We could go miles beyond here! We could go where no one goes and-" _

_"Hiccup I know you're excited but calm down!" Astrid giggled and took hold of Hiccups hands and he pulled her closer and gave her a sweet kiss. _

_"How can I calm down when there's some much out there for us?" _

_"What difference would it make; we have Berk to take care of." And at that he hesitated a bit, his eyes growing a bit pained. "What aren't you telling me?" she persisted and he smiled. _

_"Well… Just because I never knew mom before all this, I did know her relatives, especially her father. He's king of Normandy, a small kingdom that freed itself from the rules of France… he's dying and he has no heirs. I decided that maybe if I let snotlout take over of even Eret, then I can leave and continue his succession. Will you come with me? Along with Jay of course." _

_"Jay? Who's Jay?" _

_"The guy I'm always traveling with. Are you up for it?" _

_"Of course… Oh it sounds like such an adventure! Does your mother know?" She asked pulling him away, taking his hands in hers. _

She sank a bit deeper in the tub, more memories coming back. The thoughts that raced through her head almost reminded her that even if Hiccup was alive, he wouldn't be her superman anymore because he would never consider rescuing her. He would leave her to die happily because who crushes somebody's soul so absentmindedly?

_"Well aren't you the most lovely enchantress of the land?" A handsome, built young man's sly words echoed through her ears and she couldn't help but turn to face the man who had complimented her. _

_"Am I?" She asked, a smile creeping onto her face. Hiccup was completely forgotten in her world. _

_"You are." And he (literally) swept her off her feet and pressed a kiss to her lips and before she knew it, he gave her everything she'd hoped for those weeks she was away to see her cousin but then she went home and she saw Hiccup, how happy he was. And it felt wrong all of a sudden, being with him, Hiccup of all people. It's like something had switched and she couldn't remember what… But he wasn't for her anymore, she felt the emotion she had for him drain out in mere seconds. Why? She didn't know, she couldn't remember. The guilt she felt for a moment had dispersed quickly and something inside her didn't love her anymore while the other side pleaded why, oh why, oh why? He looked at her strange when she denied him a kiss, saying she was too tired and that she needed a bath. _

_It wasn't too long before the chaos broke out between them. Fighting and screaming and kisses longing to come back. This wasn't the Astrid Hiccup remembered, she could tell from the look in his eyes, it wasn't who he loved yet his kisses only angered her and also physically pained her in a weird way. _

_"Astrid I **trusted **you! And you went and cheated on me the second I left you alone?" _

_"Hiccup it's not like that!" she persisted, trying to get her head together, her heart aching and her mind searching for a reason, an answer, something she knew and at the same time, she didn't know at all. As if she'd be tricked or had a memory washed away. _

_"Obviously it is!" _

_"I… I didn't mean for it to happen that way! I just, we can't be together!" She yelled in frustration, hands flying to her mouth in frustration and surprise. What had happened to her? Who was saying all these rude, inadequate things? _

_"Good, because I'm better off without you. Get out." _

_"Excuse me?" _

_"Leave! Go find your new boyfriend and live on your happy life with him, I don't need my castle becoming a whore house." And if that hadn't struck her like ten flaming arrows, the coldness in his eyes, how broken he seemed beneath that cold angry layer, then what did? How do you hurt someone so absentmindedly and act as if you'd done nothing? _

_"Fine. I will leave and I **WILL **be happier with him. At least he treats me right." At that hiccup shot her a glare and she glared back through the tears and pain and frustration that she'd built up on herself beneath it all. She felt stuck and lost and somewhere along it all, tricked into something she didn't bargain for. _

_"And to say I've never treated you right?! After all I've done for you? All I've given you? You think this is some kind of game, don't you? I guess I've been too blind to see you're not the person I've been looking for. You aren't who I thought you were. I'm so sorry, I ever trusted you Astrid Hofferson. And when you're married, I hope you live a sanctuary life and if he ever do you wrong, don't even **Think **of crying to me because I won't be there to help you anymore. I'm dead to you and you're dead to me." With that he stormed out of the room, slamming the door of his room shut. She had never felt so hurt. So broken. _And to think he really wasn't there for her anymore, that he was gone. She messed up and somewhere, her mind was still searching for what had actually caused everything that brought her to the point where she was now.
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Astrid finished her bath, drying herself off and slipping into a silk breast band and letting a maid tie up her hair. She picked out a nice, lacy dress, that wasn't too puffy or too thin. It was perfect. She then sauntered down to dinner where Cornelius and the child, a made holding him for her.

"What took so long?" Cornelius asked.

"I got lost in the relaxation I guess. Forgot I had a husband and child to attend to." She gave a frail smile, one that struck his heart in fear. Had she began to relapse into her love for Hiccup? If she knew he was alive… that stubborn boy, that might really be his end.

"Once I sort everything out, I promise I'll be better for you." It was a faux promise, but maybe she would buy it. He hoped she would buy it. She must've because she gave a kinder smile and nodded, his eyes locking her back under the little spell he had her cast under to begin with.


	16. Chapter 15

_If the sun isn't shining and the moon is not bright, what is left of defined light? _That's what Hiccup thought of Jay and Elsa. Elsa was his moon and Jay was his sun, they both left him in some sort of light that made him happy. The sun was the brightness that brought comfort in a friendly way and the moon was the romantic type of comfort, the comfort that involved kisses and long periods of cuddling. So maybe Hiccup didn't remember Astrid, or much of her for that matter but he knew Elsa was something he never had, his mind never triggered any memories of Astrid when he kissed Elsa or when he held her close to him. It's as if she never existed. That is… until one afternoon, a week after the thunderstorm, he was walking with Elsa, Anna, Jay and Kristoff in the village.

"I really just want some paper and art supplies to sketch, maybe even use pastels like I used to…" Hiccup admitted, looking at some art supplies. He'd started drawing and sketching on any type of paper he could get, remembering things through rough paper and intricate lines. He even remembered having his own little art room back at his castle, how he'd draw out everything that grabbed his attention.

"Pastels? Those are so hard to find," Anna said, sighing. "I've always wanted to use them to draw but daddy could never find any."

"Well, then I could just used the dyed led they use, in place of the charcoal I use. I hear they work nicely and can create a pretty picture." Hiccup even saw some on the cart, the salesmen returning and smiling as he saw the young male checking them on. The most pricey item on the cart, 4 gold coins. Maybe the young boy could make half his prophet just by buying them. "How much?" Hiccup asked, inspecting the box of multi-colored led, wrapped in tinsel to keep it from dirtying your hands too much or mixing with the other led's.

"Four gold coins, or 40 silvers." The clerk watched him with interest and the young man pulled out four gold and another two for the paper and charcoal he took. The man accepted the offer as if it was a blessing.

"Is that enough? I wouldn't want to-"

"That's more than enough! Oh this will be enough for taxes and even a treat from the bakery!" The man said excitedly, his eyes bright. "Thank you kind sir. My daughters will be so happy…"

"Oh no, thank _you! _It's as much as I can ask for to add some life to my drawings." Hiccup smiled kindly before bowing the slightest and then going to mill around, a lady offering him a silk and cotton bog, wove together by only the finest. He smiled and took it, the fabric blues and purple in a knotted fashion and opened at the top like a basket, paying her the money it was due for. He didn't plan to spend all he had but what he bought was good enough. He put his stuff in the basket he and Elsa were sharing, giving her the stylish looking bag.

"Oh its beautiful Hiccup! Where'd you get it from?" She chirped, holding it up and examining it.

"The lady selling bags and jewels over there. I thought you'd like it." He smiled and watched her, an image tugging at his brain. He could almost see another girl in another place, with a different version of himself in a worn down village with ice built up somewhere around it but he shook the image off as quickly as it was coming, deciding that he could remember things later because now he wanted to enjoy the company Elsa provided with her shining smile that lit up the town.

"Did you find any pastels? Anna said you were searching for some before she and Kristoff went off god knows where," Elsa questioned, opening the basket and pulling out some of the sweet bread Hiccup liked, stuffed with strawberries, in which she learned Hiccup adored. If it had a strawberry on it, he would gladly eat it, she even started wearing strawberry soaps for when she bathed and he would lean into her hair and say she smelled so pretty. "I found some pastries, I thought you'd like one."

Hiccup smiled and took it and split it in half between them. "Thank you darling. Have you seen Jay?" He asked before taking a bite into the glazed over, strawberry filled, doughy and light pastry. So sweet and filling he almost was lost for a second.

"Uhm… I haven't. I thought he was with you. I'm sure he is just fine, Hiccup," Elsa tried, comforting him as he scanned the area of people, some even bowing as they passed them.

"Wait! I think that's him over there, talking to some guy…?"

"I'm sure its just somebody he'd met along the way darling." Elsa and Him watched Jay for a moment and the two men were laughing as they talked. Jay seemed genuinely happy, very comfortable as they talked and laughed. Hiccup had to wonder who the other man was and how Jay knew him. "Come on, let them be, I'm sure Jay would tell you if anything was up, don't you think? He has been out a lot this past week, I'm sure its just somebody he had gotten to know."

"You think so?"

"I know so." Elsa kissed Hiccup's cheeks before she bit her half of the tart, starting to walk towards the trade tents and Hiccup following her.
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Darren Carmichel was handsome and charming and witty. He was all around perfect, all around amazing. Him and Jay had met in a men's bar, both meeting up through days and nights, talking, laughing, getting to know each other. They were growing close and Jay was intrigued by him, the two agreeing that they were _fine _with every being in a romantic relationship. In fact, they even began showing signs of interest as soon as their third meeting. They would exchanged little glances, use little hint words that would show their interest… They saw nothing _wrong _with it, they just were afraid that others would. That they would be jailed or the church would burn them both or excommunicate them. It had to be a secret.

Darren had shiny black hair that swept over his shiny purple-grey eyes and a lean body that wasn't bad to hold. He had a bit in common with Hiccup and the two would make great friends, Jay was confident in that. He just wasn't confident that Hiccup would think the type of relationship the two were interested in being in was acceptable.

"What's wrong?" Darren asked, nodding towards the market, signaling maybe they should walk, even starting to walk and Jay following. "Is it about Hiccup again? I mean, I've never met him but he seems kind enough."

"I know… But I'm just- I can't lose him. He's important to me, even if any romantic feelings I had are becoming more brotherly or fatherly in retrospect. I need Hiccup like I need air and if he doesn't _accept me, _Then what's left of what I'd left behind? What if he tells everyone, that'd bring you down to."

"I know, its hard Jay. But we can't help what we are. It just is that way and that has to be respected… People have to acknowledge that people are different, they find interest in other people, other genders than the opposite. I think I'm perfectly fine loving you," Darren said, the two talking in hushed whispers to each other. Jay nodded and shrugged, his mind wandering again.

"Where is Hiccup? I wanted you to meet him." Jay chuckled.

"Why? Am I gaining a blessing?"

"For our friendship so far, yes. Until we're official, not exactly." The two smiled and shook heads, their hands itching to connect and their fingers yearning to intertwine but there were too many people, too much of a risk.

_**So, we have some development showing in Jay. We're starting to delve more into Jay and his more personal life. I think he's another character I'll soon start exploring in the story. And we have some Hiccelsa development, which is growing to become cute but soon might have a bit of a twist. ALSOOOO SUPER IMPORTANT: If you ever want to contact me outside the story or get to know me or even see more of my writing, you can check out my tumblr thatsirhaddock. I have some prompts (one shots) uploaded of hiccstrid, Hiccup alone, some Hiccelsa, I also post a lot of dragons and even answer questions! You can ask me questions anonymously about myself or whatever you want! Even request a prompt! I'm casually on tumblr a lot of the time, so you can just pop on there and ask me questions, talk to me, submit things or whatever you'd like. Soooo yeah! That's that! **_


	17. Chapter 16

_**Very epic and a bit sentimental 5 page on word chapter. I wanted it to be a bit longer but I hadn't much to add. So here yeh are, something a bit more dark yet something a little more determined and just a bit touching. **_

That day went by smoothly. Everybody had fun and Darren even met Hiccup. Hiccup and Darren quickly became acquainted, which made Jay immensely happy; knowing the two people he currently loved the most were fast friends. Jay and Darren slowly grew closer, slowly bonded together. It was something neither could explain but really, it was nice to be loved and to love. It's like they were slowly growing together, slowly becoming inseparable. Who could possibly separate them now?

As happy as Jayson was, Hiccup was holding down a different situation. The moment he got home, he splurged over some paper, lines connecting and forming a face of a girl he wasn't sure he knew. But soon his mind tied them together, made something of her, reminded him of who she was, of he once was. This was Astrid Hofferson. She was tough and loyal but one day she changed and loyalty became distrust, and that lead to the fallout. Somehow he knew those eyes, he knew that they weren't the same ones that betrayed him. His mind picked up on how different she was that day, as if she were having some type of internal battle… How mind boggling is that? To constantly battle with yourself? But what had she been battling with herself about? It was strange to think about, something he wasn't sure about…

Did she really leave him for someone else? Was there a bargaining force involved? Hiccup couldn't help but wonder what had really happened, why she was crying yet fighting him, like she wanted to stay but something kept pushing her to leave. It's like you see it coming yet you don't. It's like you know something yet you don't. He felt utterly clueless, realizing that there was more to their argument than what he thought… something kept pulling at him that her marriage to the other man had something to do with his throne and that he had to get back. But was he ready to leave Elsa? And what would Jay say? Would he bring this new man he'd acquainted?

Quickly Hiccup was becoming panicked and flustered. He didn't know what to do, where to go, which way the arrows on the compass were turning for him to go. _What do I do? Where do I go? What am I left with? Who's taken over? What's going on? _It all hit him like waves, that something in his heart knew there was wrong doing going on. That somebody was hurting his people. That this girl he once loved might have been bargained off and left him to protect him, and that maybe this other man was keeping a close eye on her like the devil would his sinners, as if they could never do good or tell truth otherwise they'd pay. Hiccup was convinced that this was all happening and it seemed crazy.

Losing his memory brought back highlights of things he never noticed and wisdom he never realized he had, but was that a good thing? Was everything he was seeing okay? Was he simply going insane, his head over worked by all the inner fear he kept… or was it worth something? Anything?

Suddenly Hiccup stood up and looked around, staring out the window, watching the somber skies that were filling with clouds as the humid air puffed up with too much moisture. Something was wrong, he knew it, he could feel it. He had to go back to his kingdom. But he couldn't just _go back, _he had to prepare for the worst. What would come at him, he didn't know, but things were recollecting in his brain and it was like constantly being knocked over as the memories body slammed him, convulsing through his body and screaming _Remember me! Remember me! I mean something! Remember me! _

His kingdom was a beautiful place, the people were happy and they saw Hiccup and his grandfather before him as blessings. He couldn't let them… he couldn't let them _die_, let them get hurt. Those were his people and they were to prosper in his beings for generations. He wouldn't let them down, he couldn't.

He then rushed down the hallway to Elsa's room, going to open the door, determined and excited and full of pumping, throbbing adrenaline. Turning the knob of the door, he found Elsa and Jay sitting only a couple of inches apart, holding hands. "El-Elsa? Jay?" He asked, a bit taken aback. The two quickly turned and Jay turned a deep red in embaressment.

"This isn't what it looks like at all, I promise!" Elsa quickly defended, only to get a confused look from Hiccup, as if to say he wasn't blaming them for anything, he was just confused as to what they were doing and why they were in her room and _on the floor _of all places.

"You guys are on the floor… holding hands?" He prayed silently they weren't engaging anything romantic.

"Okay… So maybe it is what it looks like… But we weren't doing anything behind your back. We were… It just wasn't like that!" Elsa stuttered slightly panicking, causing Hiccup to burst out laughing. They both looked _terrified_, as if he were about to hang them both.

"Gosh, I barely said anything other than your names and you act as if I'll decapitate you both!" He exhaled before starting to laugh again, making the other two exchange glances and start chuckling then laughing themselves.

Once they calmed down, they all exchanged glances and Jay looked at Hiccup curiously with his hazel eyes. "What brought you here?" Suddenly getting serious, biting his pale, plump, lower lip bleeding from his hard and constant bite on his lip.

"That's a bad habit you know…" Hiccup said, suddenly avoiding the topic he was so determined on a few minutes ago. Maybe this was a bad idea, maybe this would destroy them, each and every one of them. They might die, they might become mentally unstable, they might split apart and go their own ways.

"Okay. What were you going to say?"

"I… forgot." He muttered, turning to leave but Elsa got up and took his arm, giving him a look and he sighed. "It's… I don't know. Maybe I should think it over more."

"Think what over more?" She asked, looking confusing.

"If Jay and I should start training to leave back to Normandy," Hiccup confessed, rubbing the back of his neck with a guilty look on her face. Jay got up and walked to him, putting a hand on his shoulder.

"I'm at your service Your Highness, whatever you want to do… You have to let them know you're alive after all; Settle this war." He glanced at Elsa who looked a bit conflicted and devastated. "Hey… you can come with us."

"No… I have a kingdom to rule…" She stepped back and Hiccup took her hand, stepping forward and pulling her close.

"And that kingdom is _mine. _Don't think I will give you up so easily," He whispered, holding her to him, nuzzling her nose. Jay stepped back, his heart shooting to his throat in some heartbreak and some pain knowing he could never be so _open _with a relationship but at the same time he felt left out and knew he had no place to stay in the room, so he excused himself and told a maid to prepare a bath.
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His heart raced as he knocked on the door just an hour before, his hands a bit clammy. He had to tell someone, he felt so guilty, like he just committed a murder with no witness or had been peeping on a girl in the bath house and was never caught. The door opened and her blue eyes shot up to his hazel ones, confused.

"Yes Jay?" Elsa spoke up, keeping her door half closed, only peaking out. What could he want? She hoped it was nothing of opposing interest, an offer she couldn't take or validate. But maybe he just had some questions, maybe he just wanted to talk to somebody other than Hiccup. That made her put on a small smile, looking friendly.

"I was hoping… we could talk?" He asked softly. "Nothing about you, please don't worry. I just… I need somebody I can talk to about something I don't think Hiccup would understand."

"Then please, come in. I trust you enough, it's more private." She moved to pull the door fully open, her dress swaying between her legs as she stepped aside, the lace shining in the mid-day sun. "Everything alright?" She asked, the mood and their voices hushed and uncertain.

"Thank you Queen Elsa…" He muttered, stepping in and allowing her to close the door. "I'm not sure if I know how to answer such question, I don't know if everything is alright. You see, I know you know what it's like to be _different-" _

"And Hiccup doesn't I suppose?" Elsa asked, cutting him off.

"No, no let me finish. I mean, different in the sense that if people knew they would see you differently. That there is fear they wouldn't accept you. The type of different you _hide. _I can imagine you understand that, and in that sense, you and I are the same."

"Now what are you leading to? Don't tell me you have some sort of magical power nobody knows about," she mused, smiling a bit unsurely, watching him closely.

"Heavens no, nothing like that! I just… I'm something untraditional and something very dangerous and unacceptable. Why am I like this? I don't know, it is just always how I felt and I always denied it, always kept from it."

"Jay, I don't quite understand?" Elsa stepped closer, before stepping back and sitting on the cushioned stool before her bed, moving the pillows onto the mattress so she could sit comfortably.

"I have a rather strange sexual interest and it happens to be to the same gender… I don't find anything to do with women," He said straight up, eyes a bit cold as if ready for disapproval and disappointment. Just the look on her face looks estranged and shocked. "I've been sneaking around with a… An_ interest _I suppose and I felt guilty for not letting anybody know. You don't have to accept me, or stay a friend of mine, I just plead you keep my secret until I can come out with it to the rest, or even just Hiccup-"

"No need to apologize, you can't help who you are- even if I don't agree with your… choices. But I can't help my powers and you can't help what you feel, no matter how inhumane or uncivil they seem to me. I don't think of you any differently," She said taking his hands and lowering herself to the floor, watching him follow her example. "You are the friend of my courter and I gladly accept who you are because I know that Hiccup would too. When you tell him, I'll gladly support you because what does my opinion affect your emotions? Your decisions? It doesn't, therefore my word has no going and I know you well enough to say you are a good man, and that I couldn't think of you of being a bad one or even a different one overall because of said feelings. You and the man you're with have all the heartfelt relationship Hiccup and I have, just be careful, please."

"I will-" He said before the door open and there stood Hiccup. Jay had to pray he hadn't heard a word, hadn't listened to anything exchanged. Hiccup looked confused and Jay felt as if he'd betrayed him almost. Why? Oh, he didn't know, it just was a scene that didn't look right but Hiccup took it like it was nothing, so what was the point in worrying?
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The conflicts of the palace seemed so _stupid _in the eyes of Cornelius. Oh how pathetic it all was, oh how stupid. But yet, they were all so young, even he himself. These stupid emotions of being in your twenties often lead you to things you may one day regret. Yet this was something he hadn't time to dwell on, he had business to take care of. And in which, it was work to be done, something to be taken care of.

The sooner this was out of the way, the sooner his plans can carry. "Locrus? Locrus! Come hither and help me make do with preparations!" He called, looking around. Where was that worthless mutation of a boy? "Locrus!"

"He'd left…" Another voice said and Cornelius startled, scoping the area. "Down here," The voice said from beneath him. It was another snake who slithered up. "I can help thee, in fact, I shall do more than that goody, goody snake of yours whom hath betrayed thy to find his master."

"He'd what?! No! I'd cursed him, I'd set him in the chains of mind that he is to follow my orders-" Cornelius began raging, only to be cut off.

"Don't believe me? Look yourself." The voice spoke over Cornelius' rath. The dark red snake, the color of blood with firey orange eyes, summoned the crystal ball to show Locrus before transforming into a blood red skinned old man wearing black clothing that had seams that glowed with the pulse of his heart, as if his blood was flowing through the threads of his clothing and replenishing him.

They both looked at the crystal ball to see the yellow snake with the rounded head crawling through long grass, making his way through by instinct and a coordinated touch to his master. "What broke the spell?"

"Time. A spell is only as strong as its giver, and I can teach you how to be stronger if you let me. I know of your plans, what you plan to do. But you must not partially rid of the problem, you must gut it and make sure it has no return and no means left on anybody's life. You must completely rid of this problem, and then you must bring the one you care to keep back to you."

"And how do I do that?" Cornelius asked the elderly man.

"I'll teach you," He said before looking up at the space between them surprised. "Oh goodness me, seems I have forgotten my manners! I am Secrestius, I've lived here in hiding, waiting for the right people to find me for years. And you are one of the few, and I plan to help you _Cornelius _is it?"

"How did you know, Secrestius, mister." Cornelius looked mystified, estranged, surprised. There was even a brink of hope and glints of evil shining in his eyes.

"I know everything. Now let me help you," Secrestius said, offering a hand and an evil smile Cornelius couldn't say no to.

"Yes my teacher," He said, taking his hand and standing up, the two locked eye to eye, hand to hand, the man's glare almost draining Cornelius.

"And that is all I need, you are now my student and you _will _be loyal to me." He let go of the younger man who staggered back, gasping for air. "We must work on your stamina young one, but there are other matters first."


	18. Chapter 17

"I told Elsa…" Jay admitted quietly, sitting in the flat of Darren as the other young man made tea for them.

"New mixture my grandmother sent," He said, handing him the cup. "And what did Elsa say?"

"That my decisions weren't much her business." Jay looked at the wooden cup, almost feeling privileged. He was sat here with nice clothes and was coming from a palace, even if stuck in another mess, and even if his life before the past three, four years had been even worse than the living of Darren, it almost felt that now he had nothing to complain about.

"Seems likely. The queen was born special… Besides, it really isn't; if only more people understood that, would make everybody's lives much easier."

"What do you mean?" Jay asked, looking at him. "Sure, everybody gets judged and everybody gets pushed around once in awhile, but who would excommunicate them for being different? Nobody, unless they are people like us."

"Yes but you're privileged, coming from a castle, a rich best friend-" Darren started before Jay put his cup down.

"Don't say I'm privileged, and don't say Hiccup was either. You don't know my trauma's nor his. I was never privileged before the last three years, I have the scars to prove it. And one day, you will find yourself somewhere where you can say you are privileged. Just because I am now, doesn't mean I've always been. You talk about being judged, but judgment is in human nature and your actions just now are proof… I'm not mad though. I'm just- tired of everything. I want things to be normal again but I also want us to have a better chance if we can."

"And one day we will. I just don't know how much of the real world you've faced, doesn't seem like you have much outside the war."

"My whole life is a war Darren. If only you knew that and I'm sorry you haven't faith in my being."

"I never said-"

"You don't have to. I was never the fancy son of a lord, I might've been but I wasn't good enough for them and they shipped me to the slums of a trash worthy island in the care of my drunkard uncle. I slaved away for years, I was beaten and challenged, I was mugged and once and in awhile, you'd find me almost murdered. My only escape was going to Hiccup where he'd constantly have to reheal my cuts. It's tragic, I suppose but I found a better life. I ran off from there when I was 16 and became a trader with some other men from a better island. I never settled though. Hiccup told me about his plans to take over for his grandfather not too many months after his father had died and just before his 19'th birthday, we began planning. He took over and was coronated on his twentieth, and I was coronated as his advisor that same night. Last year the war came and this year its been put to a halt and probably unsettled. Back story never matters because the future is all I ever see." Jay put his cup down and leaned back against the chair.

"How do you expect me to date you if I can't meet the standards of so much experience? I'd never make it through half of that and I think I am the privileged one before I let off on my own, but now you have the upper hand. I'd hope your life does set to get better."

"You talk as if I'll never see you again. We can be friends, more than even. We just have to learn to respect each other," Jay stated in a soft voice leaning over and taking Darren's soft hand. They shared a smile and Darren kissed Jay's hand.

"Yes sir. Does Hiccup know, being Elsa's sweetheart and all?" Darren asked.

"I wouldn't know. He only shows emotion if and when he can. He hates being an open door, so he keeps it shut and covered with bricks, just like always." Jay chuckled and shook his head.

"Shame…" Darren sighs. "Won't let up even a hint that he knows?"

"Not since I told her, no. But I'll let you know."
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"I just… I don't understand why this is such a rush!" Elsa said, grabbing the hilt of Hiccups sword from the side of him. "You need to take your time and-"

"And what Elsa? Leave my kingdom in ruin, thinking I'm good as dead? Never, I love you very much but you must understand that I must get back!" Hiccup replied, just as upset. He didn't even realize what he'd said, it just felt so natural to say, as if no explanation was needed and she barely caught the words herself, because she knew it. She knew he loved her very well and she very well loved him back, there was never I need to outright announce it between them, or in their minds there wasn't.

"I understand, but why so sudden darling?" She asked, leaning up, her free hand caressing his face. "You were in no rush the past four months. You're still recovering…"

"And I've been getting better. Much better, I promise it. But…" He sighed and stopped and she gave him a knowing look.

"But?" She asked, hoping he would continue. "Hiccup what's going on, what aren't you sharing?"

"It's nothing that I am sure of, but for whatever reason the memory of a former love jolted me and something makes me think that whatever happened between us was… somehow a false or even forced happening and it triggered a thought. It's stupid but it's pulling my heart down like no telling, it hurts me more than anything to think about. That maybe, the man she went with had something to do with… or even is the man who had attacked me and may have taken over."

"That is certainly… perculiar my darling but I do not doubt you. Can we at least… wait for a sign of sorts? Please, I can feel something is coming to us, there are rumors spreading that a strange boy from someplace unspoken of has been traveling and is seeking Arendelle, somebody told me, a traveler. He said he was so… mysterious, so strange and we should take precaution. Please, please_, please _wait for his arrival and see what is he seeks. It must be something, it has to be a sign of sorts," She begged, pleading with tears forming in her eyes. Hiccup nodded a bit solomn and leaned down to kiss her gently.

"I'll wait and see to his business, but only so you won't get hurt," Hiccup convinced and she nodded with a slight smile, caressing his face. She then leaned up and their lips met again.

"Thank you my love, thank you," She whispered upon pulling away with a greatful smile. "I will come with you if you go, I could be help. I might be able to fight with you, using my powers and all."

"Of course… and maybe afterwards we could get married and-" He stopped realizing what he had said. "I'm so sorry, that was out of turn."

"No it wasn't. It was a bit… shocking but not out of turn. If this is a proposal you best get me flowers and get on your knee's when we are both in more formal clothing."

"Find me in the gardens tonight in the nicest dress you have, then." They grinned and hugged, the two holding each other. The turn for the worst was coming, but a moment of happiness was not one to be spared. Life was too short to spare a gleeful moment or to take a wild chance. Maybe a month and a half didn't seem long, but in such a world it was _too _long, besides: They both needed something to hope for after a bloody battle and a future test and challenge. For some, life was for the thrill. For others, life was worth something to hope for and they needed something to hope for, knowing that something was to come even if it was too deep in their subconscious to realize it.

_**Sorry it is so short. This is all leading to something, so please do not give up on me quite yet 3 hope to update soon ~A.M.E**_


	19. Chapter 18

**_Very short chapter but it is Ramadan and I am fasting most of the day so I don't get bouts of inspiration as often but this is short with purpose. You deserve the heartbreak 3_**

Everything was ready. Prepared and on point, there was nothing Hiccup could imagine going any differently. "My dearest darling, there is emptiness and heartbreak in all of us. We all… search for a wind of change, something to heal the ache. But whoever gets it? Nobody really, for pain never goes away, it just doesn't get the attention it yearns for… We forget about it, the impact it had. Like when gold comes after facing poverty, you forget the poverty because you have. I love you, very much. That much can be said clearly… And we've moved along quickly but here I want to tell you that you are important. You persist my rising with the sun and you settle my evenings with the moon. This isn't the type of love where you occupy every fiber of my being but the type were you occupy just enough and you pull me through, or pull me through enough…" He chuckled, Kneeling down as her auburn dress with black accents swayed with the wind. Her face was lightened by a soft smile, something sweet and something kind. "If I could give you everything, I would. Yet all I have to offer is a half a heart and something of a person, with the added dose of love… if you can accept that just as I accept you, I suppose you'd take my offer to give me your hand in marriage?" He phrased, a bit more softly, pressing a kiss to her knuckles and she almost burst into tears at his well thought out words.

"Of course... How could I refuse?" She grinned and he stood up, pulling her into a hug, almost flush against him. She smiled and kissed his neck, too happy to bother leaning up and kissing his cheek bone as she always did but of course he bothered to pull away and kiss her.

"After all this is over, we can get married and start a family and maybe we can have a shot at pure happiness."

"But we are happy, we can just be _happier _than we really are." Elsa smiled up at him before she wrapped her arms around his neck and leaned up to kiss his lips, sweetly at first but slowly growing into something improper but something neither regretted and _both _felt was absolutely all the worth given. It was a sloppy love affair, a first attempt at something neither really knew how to do, and neither ever thought of doing before hand, but it _felt _okay and that's all that mattered to them.

Elsa was sure she would hurt him but Hiccup shook his head and smiled softly. "The cold never bothered me. Besides, it's you I should worry about." His eyes glazed over her half revealed body, her untidy state and hers did the same. Both were hesitant and unsure but what if they never made it out? At least they'd be married properly in a sense… If they were to marry on a death bed, heavens forbid. But then again, Hiccup seemed to be more of a peace maker. No harm done, in just a little love.

All of this was just Elsa easing her mind, even if it were to refer to the worst. She just wanted to put herself at ease. He loved her, he wouldn't do so otherwise_. Right?_
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Large footsteps heavily padded down the gloomy hallway. The sun is set, the moon is rising. Something told him that _maybe _he shouldn't do this, but all in the well world of a warrior, he would because he had to. People had to move forward and there were things you had to let go of, even if it meant a little heart breaking.

Turning into a room, he opened the door to his wife reading in the library. "Astrid darling, come with me."

"Is everything alright?" She asked, softly before folding down the edge of the page and setting down her book. He nodded and offered a hand from where he stood by the door.

"Everything is jolly good. Now do come with me." Those steel eyes always lulled her in, keeping her stuck in a place she didn't how to escape from. It's as if he had her tranced, constantly and always. She took his hand, hesitant and he lead her down the hallway, turning corners and taking her to the bedroom. "My darling, we all have to let go of things and people that were once in our lives. You know that don't you?"

"Of course I do. People come, people go. Things happen and we must accept it," Astrid replied with a level head.

"Indeed. Then you won't lie to me, will you?" He looked down at her and before she could speak he started again. "You've been thinking about your former, the old king here."

"Hiccup? No-"

"Don't lie! You only have one chance, tell me the truth and I will be kind about whatever is to come. I'll spare your heart." He felt a bitter taste of dread toward the name of that _foul _person. He knew she thought of him, that her heart was returning and quickly.

"Please, what are you planning? I promise I haven't thought of anything I shouldn't have! Its just so hard being _in his castle! _All our memories-" She gasped when he slapped her, falling against the bedroom door. He shoved it open and two guards took her. Astrid thrashed against them. "**What are you doing? Let me ****_go!" _**She yelled and thrashed, getting away for only a moment before the guards got her wrists in chains so the blonde couldn't escape too far.

"Let go? Well let me tell that I feel like a tired preacher, constantly repeating myself over and over. We all must let go and he has _no _place in your heart. You've betrayed me, you even lied to me about him and we all must pay the price of betrayal." Cornelius watched her eyes turn cold.

"Please, I wouldn't betray you. Just… let us go down for tea and we can talk about everything I promise!" She had screamed the rest of the sentence, pain seeping through her voice as the guards yanked at the chains, paining her wrists and arms as if they were being torn from her body. He's made her weak and vulnerable, and Astrid was ashamed of that. She was_ so _ashamed of how weak she has become, how vulnerable she'd let him make her. Yet she felt powerful, with all the anger seeping through her, she almost felt as if her former person was coming back, as if it weren't her all this time.

He glared at her before a wicked smirk came to his face. "Too late, my dearest. Too late." He took the candle by their bedside, lit with a flame and threw it. The childs crib caught fire quickly, and young Henry wailed out with desperation and pleas for help. So fragile, so innocent. Astrid thrashed and screamed, trying to break free but her wrists, swollen and red, grew weak and everything became painful as her vision blotted.

Cornelius yanked his wife to his feet and looked her in the eyes. "nunquam dominum tuum et respondet, annus ab eius verbo. Et servieris, et ligavit, et quis commendaverit amico estis. Meus es tu," he chanted the Latin spell, a glow coming to her eyes. The world slipped from her and he sent her to the doctor downstairs to be cared for. Secrestius was right after all, this spell was all the more powerful. "Now go heal up, you have a job to do."

"Yes my darling," She purred wickedly before she was taken to the doctor and he gave a satisfied smirk, putting out the crib that was near ash. The child was dead of course and the room was full of smoke and there was a bit of fire catching to the rug, but the damage would be fixed in due time. As for the child… he gave it to a guard. "Go put it in a casket and leave it in the corpse room at the church. Say he died of improper inhalitation or something of the sort."

"Yes your highness." The guard turned on his heels with the dead child, the scene weakening him. Where were the true kings of nobility when you needed one?

_**intended hiccelsa fluff and sex prior to should probably ease your hatred for me at the moment. No? Okay. Yeah, things are happening, what can we say? Hope that wasn't too bad. Latin translation: **_**_answer the call of thy master and never vear from his word. Slaved to him, and tied, you are his and nobody elses. You are mine. sorry its a bit lame of a spell but its too early/late for me to create a demonic spell of all things. Anywho, enjoy. Loooove A.M.E_**
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Jay sat by the edge of the woods, resting his head on a tree. Something was amiss, he could feel it. Footsteps approached, crunching against the chilled grass that came with the cool ocean breeze from a few miles away. "What's wrong?" A deeper voice asked, Jay jumped and looked up to find Darren. He forgot that he was supposed to meet him here.

"Nothing really, just my mentality," Jay admitted, watching Darren sit next to him and take his hand.

"And what's going on in your mentality?"

"Everything." At that, Darren chuckled and leaned back against the tree. Jay glanced at him, the two intertwining hands. "But really, its nothing I'm just-"

"Paranoid? I could imagine, somebody has rumors about some foreign boy coming by. We're all on edge, we might even all have to take defense, be prepared," Darren reassured before sighing a bit and kissing Jay's knuckles. "I just could imagine you all believe it's Hiccup they're after."

"Only probably. He's a nervous wreck," Jay admitted, shaking his head with a tired eye roll. He flipped his hair out of his eyes, glancing up at the sky. "I just feel like I might know who might be coming, so therefore I believe that maybe we shouldn't be worried. Do you understand?"

"Yes, seems simple. You believe this person might benefit-"

"No, no, not like that. I believe this person has come with the news we need and maybe the ease we hope for. Then again, that war never ended, we might as well be good as dead. Yet, I doubt this person is a threat, nobody knows who he is? Disappearing? I could tell you the world we live in is a little… Well-"

"Less than normal? Because you have a dragon and that seems less than normal. I'd like to think this person is not a person?"

"If I'm right, yes." Jay smiled slightly. "You'll be on our side won't you?"

"What do you mean?"

"If it came down to it, you'd defend us if we needed you wouldn't you? You're on _our _side, or are you not?"

"Depends, whats the other side consist of?"

"The reason Hiccup isn't the same person," Jay stated. "But until I know for sure, the other side is uncertain."

"I can't guarantee it, but I'd like to think I'm on your side because as of now it seems like the right side," Darren said, kissing the corner of Jay's mouth and Jay taking Darrens lips in his own. Sometimes it was nice to have somebody you could actually _have. _
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Locrus settled by his fire for the night, turning into a snake. His body ached and moaned for relaxation, sleep at best. His snake form curled up before hissing in pain. Sleeping as a snake would not do him good, it hurt and he was too sore. Slowly he uncurled and turned human, laying back.

Safety was close, very close. He could almost smell the hope. King Hiccup was in Arendelle, he was sure of it, nothing in his mind doubted it. _He'll come in, he'll save them all and they can be happy. Everybody in the kingdom, everybody in the village, everybody in the castle. We can all be happy again. _Locrus thought, humming a giddy tune to himself as he leaned back against his bag, his shaggy blond hair falling over his eyes. Safety and prosperity would be coming at long last.

_**yes this is short but longer chapter to come, hopefully. I'm also going away for a few days so no update until sometime after I get back. Sooo sorry this took so long! **_


	21. Chapter 20

**_Holy crap I disappeared. But uhm yeah, I'm like moving out of my house and stuff so I've been *frantic hand movements* not available, everywhere, exploding, busy. I dunno. Does that count. Here have a chapter. I love you guys. ALSO I HAVE FOUND A PUBLISHER AND I'LL PROBABLY BE WORKING ON A PERSONAL BOOK? I have a starter to the book, just gotta write a whole thing of a book. Ya know? I'll tell y'all when I finish the dummy (hopefully by November) _**

"I'm looking for the king!" Locrus shouted, struggling against the heavy weighted guards, trying to break out of the hold he was in. "I'm not a trespasser! I'm just looking-"

"There is no king fool!" A guard yelled throwing him into a dungeon cell. "The queen will see you shortly." He locked the cell and other guards stood by, making sure he didn't escape. Locrus sighed, settling on the bench. No need to fight or make enemies… Hiccup was here. They just didn't know who he was, he was often quiet about these things. Hiccup was here. He was convinced. Hiccup was not dead. He felt it. Hiccup… _Hiccup was here! _

Locrus grew excited at the prospect of seeing the other man again, the bright green eyes, the determination in his walk. Frankly, his friend and fatherly figure was only so far away now. They were no longer miles but rather staircases apart. And suppose there was no difference, they were still closer now than before. What could go wrong? Nothing could as long as Hiccup was _here _and Hiccup was _alive. _

Ah yes, Cornelius would get what is coming to him. Cornelius would finally pay the price of bad ruling. No more oppression, no more sighs of defeat from the kingdom residents. Cornelius would be defeated, King Hiccup would tear him apart and reclaim what is his. That, Locrus was sure of.
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"Queen Elsa," The guard from before spoke up, bowing before her as she and Hiccup stepped into the great hall.

"Yes?" She asked, innocently watching him, lacing her hand in Hiccups.

"The new comer, he has arrived. Claims something about a king," The guard said, looking to Hiccup. "He's very strange, I do not trust him."

"Hiccup, maybe he knows you?" Elsa whispered before looking to the guard and Standing tall next to Hiccup. "Very well, take us to him." The guard nodded and lead them down the icy, brick walls. The grey was eerie, the candle light dim in the windowless corridor, echoes of past prisoners, dead or hung haunt the taunting walls, lay about the occasional window. A bug or two could be heard scattering up the wall, and it was the least pleasant thing Hiccup had ever heard, or even seen while in this palace.

They stepped on the bottom, a dripping sound echoing about somewhere. You could hear the moan of the door above them creak shut, the howl of the wind from above them hit the window shutters, something about it scared them both.

"He's just his way," the guard said, unfazed by the eerie presence that suspended above the layers of the dungeons. "We left him up here because he hadn't posed much threat yet."

"Of course," Hiccup said, the guard lighting a torch and Hiccup lighting a second. Elsa was leaving a trail of ice and Hiccup held the torch to her to warm her up (since she couldn't necessarily _cool down). _

"Thanks," She whispered and he nodded as they reached the sell.

"King Haddock!" Locrus immediately bowed to him, kneeling before.

"Get up!" The guard demanding him. "He's no king, he's a foreigner."

"A foreigner that is a king," Elsa stated. "You're dismissed Guard, let him out." The Guard grunted, letting him out, his colleague uncuffing the boys hands. "Now who are you, how do you know… _King Haddock?" _Elsa asked, glancing at Hiccup who stood a bit straighter, watching the younger man curiously. He had this daze clouding his eyes, this affliction crossing his features.

"Is everything alright Your Highness?" Locrus asked Hiccup, stepping forward. The king had this different stance to him, something of unfamiliarity.

"Uh… everything is fine…" Hiccup waited for a name, pressing an awkward smile.

"Locrus your Highness. Do you not remember me?" Locrus asked, confused. A bit of a disappointed feeling twisting in the core of his stomach. Had he lost any and all memory of who he was? Something inside twisted and he felt that maybe Hiccup wouldn't be willing to fight for his kingdom back at all or even stand for his people.

"No… I feel as though I've seen you before?" Hiccup questioned, thinking about whether he has or hasn't. "Surely, I'll figure it out. You worked in the palace, if I remember correctly."

"Uhh sure, your highness. That's not the matter I am here to see you for. May we a more private place to talk?" He glanced at Elsa before adjusting his baggy white shirt that cuffed his wrists tightly with a silk binding.

"Of course, we'll go on upstairs to my balcony. I'm sure that will serve nicely? Its much more private, I can assure you."
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Hiccup leaned back, looking over at Locrus, concern than anger than sadness crossing his features gracelessly. "So it was his plan to get rid of me and take over?"

"Yes, you're highness, I'm afraid it was. You see… he has this sort of _power _and much that has gone wrong has gone wrong because of this power that was involved," Locrus whispered, leaning forward. "Will you be willing to save them from him?"

"I will… I want to. You, Jay and I will prepare, we can-"

"No, we can't attack. We won't attack. We must be mysterious but inform the people you are alive. Alright?"

"Okay… " Hiccup nodded, leaning back to look up. They had quite the journey ahead of them.
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They sheathed swords, clashing, fighting, brandishing at the other. They swerved in elegant form, dodging left and right, pulling unexpected mechanisms and pushing the other around. Jay and Hiccup were _magnificent _sword wielders- you'd be lying if you said you weren't afraid when one of them was holding a Sword. The challenge between each other was inevitable, best friend blood thirsty for the other (and only so reasonable when getting your touch back) because truly, a best friend is a close enemy. If you can challenge those closest to you, you can take the thrill and challenge of those farthest from you with ease.

You'd think, you know your best friend; you can call all their moves just by how they may move an arm or prepare to change position. Yet, that isn't true. Not really. Once you know their movements, you can easily be tricked, once you gain their trust, you can easily be fooled. A master against another master is always the best of battles because no matter how many times they've battled there is still so much thriving. So much the other needs to do, dancing around to gain the lead but it always gets more difficult. One might start to know more than the other. One might be better with one hand than the other and switch around. You never know how your opponent, no matter who, will gain. Therefore an enemy is an easier battle because you never suspect. You don't watch them for the moves you think they'll pull, you focus on your own little tricks and keep them dancing until you're ready to pull a trigger on them.

That is exactly why Hiccup and Jay always spar; they know each other so their brains divert to watching each other for the others move. To see how they other will block or blow, what trigger they will pull- if they'll pull. Its that they knew each other so well is what made it difficult, because they expected things.

"You're a bit rusty," Hiccup commented, knowing Jay was probably giving him a bit of slack considering he himself wasn't as good as he was before his brain damage. It would take practice to become an absolute wizard at Sword fighting again, but the time and effort he put forth- his skill would be back in no time.

"You're not very shabby yourself old pal!" Jay retorted, parrying around Hiccup and the two effortlessly switching arms, toying with blows and skill. This was what they did as young teens, when they felt that there wasn't much to live for- that then and there was the end. This here, this was the two of them being boys again, teaching the other to defend themselves in case they needed to. This was them reliving the past without meaning to and only Jay found the heart to take deep sentiment in the fact that they would always be the ones reverting to the other for protection. It was unintentional, the way they always ended up teaching the other defense. It was unintentional, the brotherly love and care that just constantly popped up. Neither of them meant it, neither of them ever really noticed but now Jay was too conscious of it.

Jay didn't know how he felt about himself anymore. He felt a bit torn between Darrel and Hiccup, which does he side with when giving the choice? He loves Hiccup, but not in the romantic way he thought he did. He loved Hiccup like he might love a brother or a cousin or even as a best friend. He loved Hiccup, wanted to protect Hiccup, keep Hiccup safe because that's what he's always _done. _He knew Hiccup felt that exact same way. But he also loved Darrel. He loved Darrel to points of where it was okay to let him in and know the little things, okay to be a complete idiot around the rather poised other half. Darrel, had actually come to fall comfortably against Jay as well. The two were happy together, comfortable with each other- but choose? Jay would rather die than choose between the two men he loved. Each was important to him, each held such a high value to him he couldn't bear _choosing _and watching the other break internally.

Hiccup would tell him to go and be happy. Hiccup would tell him to "be careful" and "to write all the time, don't you dare let me believe you're dead or so I'll-" before dropping the threat and hugging him. "So I'll find you and I'll bring you home. I promise." Hiccup would want the best for him, but Jay didn't seem to know what was best for him. He never did. Or maybe he always did but only when he was faced with the sudden need of choices.

_Clank! _His sword was thrown across the room while distracted and Jay snapped back to the real world and out of his thoughts. Hiccup watched with an amused smile, hand on his hip, sword swinging between the fingers in the other hand.

"Penny for your thoughts?" Hiccup asked, taking a few deep breaths and ringing the servants bell to ask for another pitcher of water as theirs was drained. Jay shook his head.

"Nothing. Nothing… I just… I was caught in space is all," Jay excused, biting his tongue from spilling his inner thoughts to Hiccup. _He wouldn't accept me, would he? He'd think I'm strange. _

"That look you had wasn't just 'lost in space', something's bothering you. Its been for awhile and I want to know," Hiccup demanded, giving his friend a pointed look. "What? Are you afraid that I'll be upset or something because honestly I won't?"

"It's more complicated than that, or I think so."

"You over complicate things, that's the only problem. Just _tell _me."

Jay hesitated, distracted himself by going to grab his sword that lay lifeless on the floor. He stepped on the blade and pushed it up before catching the hilt and twirling between his hands. He could feel Hiccup watching him with an unamused look, waiting for an answer. "I… Don't know what I'm supposed to tell you. I'm afraid I'll lose our friendship."

"I know I might stupid and struck dumb, but I'm not a fool. I know better than to leave a good thing when I have it and you certainly have been next to me longer than I probably deserve," Hiccup commented, approaching his friend. "What brings this up?"

"I just… I'm… different. I'm different."

"We all are, please stop being so _vague _Jay. Speak clearly," Hiccup commanded but in a more gentle tone than a rough one.

"Uhhh-" Jay was just about to formulate the sentence when Locrus came in with a tray of water and some scrolls of paper.

"The maps are ready you're highness. If you're finished, we can discuss them in the library," Locrus said, still a bit over whelmed by his discovery of the king.

"Of course," Hiccup smiled, sending a _we'll talk later _look to Jay. Jay sighed, knowing he couldn't get out of this one and followed the two other men to the library; thoughts racing in circles.
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Chapter 22

Astrid's eyes were cold and she was often silent or sarcastic. Her mind flickered between reality and spell bound slavery. Who was she truly? She didn't care, not really. All that mattered was there was something to be done and something to be done would become something that was done; her mind though had no clue that what she was assigned to do was something she deeply regret and never live down. It's something that the real Astrid would never be able to stomach down. Precisely, the real Astrid would be too disappointed in this Astrid; the real Astrid would never recognize this girl who was often in the dark, her skin having gone pale and her eyes too cold to look into. It is as if she had become Medusa, you'd turn to stone staring into the eyes of a girl who'd become a cold brick wall.
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Elsa sat on the edge of the bench, watching Hiccup and the other two men work at a map and a plan. Jay was throwing in battle ideas, the presentation of entering, grand or simple? Simple or grand? Whatever it was, they would have to enter with purpose and gain the trust of the people in the village that housed the palace. Locrus was explaining the land changes on the modified map and explained how things were set up now that Cornelius was in charge.

"Are you sure this is safe?" Elsa asked, finally, her hands wringing between her dress. Hiccup looked up at her and raised an eyebrow.

"From the memory I recollect, I've battled a giant dragon, lost my leg in the process, have stopped several enemies since then, then some madman two years ago, lost my father and almost Toothless than. How bad can this guy be?"

"Well… if you're using peace as your weapon, then pretty bad," Jay teased, laughing a bit. Hiccup looked up unamused before shaking his head with a slight smile.

"Thank you… for summing that up," Hiccup replied dryly, a part of his old self resurfacing. Jay grinned and nodded.

"You're welcome." He laughed and glanced at Elsa and Locrus who looked so confused. _They'd never heard the phrase from him. _Elsa only knew Hiccup so long and Locrus had only ever seen the brave and noble side. The phrase was sarcastic, dryly witty and very _Hiccup. _

"Well, when are you leaving?" Elsa asked, her mind racing to how she could help, what she could do. "Can I he-help?"

Hiccup looked up at her and smiled. "Of course, you can… help with the defense. You're magic will ward anyone off and Locrus will act as a weapon for you, his snake form will protect you if needed by warding off predators. Right?" He looked to the younger lad who nodded and Elsa smiled faintly.

"I can do that. For you my dear, anything," She said bravely and they all smiled. "Is Darrel coming?" Elsa asked, looking to Jay who looked up in a haze, forgetting the name for a moment before realizing she was talking about his boyfriend.

"Uhhh?" Jay looked to Hiccup who shrugged.

"He looks strong enough, tell that friend of yours to tag along. We might need all the help we can get," Hiccup said, nodding.

"We'll talk about it… I'll talk to him," Jay assured, focusing on the maps. He picked one up and traced it with his eyes, looking over every detail. He could think about this whole thing later, and Darrel would in fact hear about this, but it wasn't something to maul on. Or something he wanted to maul on.

_**Also don't hate me because Jay hasn't told him yet**_
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Hiccup's jaw set as he braced a pack on his back, Toothless at his side. Jay and Locrus stood beside him, Elsa would follow later- if she were really needed she would know. Anna and Elsa did trudge out behind them though.

"Are you sure? I just think I should come along now…" Elsa said, hand setting on Hiccups arm and he smiled softly.

"I'll be fine… I promise it," he whispered, kissing her gently on the forehead.

"Alright. Nothing too spontaneous, yeah?" She whispered and he nodded in acknowledgement, pressing their foreheads together. She smiled and kissed her fiance, his lips soft against hers. "When do I follow through?"

"You'll get a signal," Hiccup assured, turning from her a bit and looking up at the sky and around him. Jay came up behind him, placing a hand on his shoulder.

"Lets head out then? The man taking caravans have left," he informed and Hiccup nodded.

"Lets go," he replied, letting go of Elsa as she stepped back. They mounted their dragons and Locrus curled up on Hiccup's arm as a snake, things were set and a fight would break out soon.
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"Go over there and find out what's happening, you're a foreign visitor," Cornelius ordered. "Get in her head, and as long as he's here- we can crush him where it hurts the most."

"So I just have to get her to fall in love with me?" The young man asked, raising an eyebrow.

"That's all you have to do," Cornelius said. "Keep your amulet on you, I might have to send out a message of sorts…" He mused, a smirk coming to play along his mouth. The charming looking lad was a poor boy from the village that cornelius cleaned up and brushed over. He looked like a duke or a count, easily fitting the description with his new clean clothing fit for a king.

"H-how do I get there, your majesty?" The poor boy asked, focusing his eyes on the ground and not the king, who had a daringly fierce snake on his arm and a gaze that could kill. It was like the story medusa that he were told as a boy, snakes that protected her and she turned you into stone looking into her eyes.

"Horseback of course," Cornelius scoffed before looking at the boy intently, making the lad meet his eyes. "Get her where it hurts, he's back here with his ex lover, playing sweet knight while cheating on his future wife. Alright?"

"Yes your highness," the lad whispered, Cornelius waving his hand in dismissal. The lad was dragged out and set to go to his horse, the one he'd been trained to ride flawlessly. It was a large white mare with a beautiful black mane and grey spots along her body. She was a good horse, she always obeyed and she went easy on him when he started. Though now they were seemingly unbreakable, man and horse.

000 3 days later 000

France was coming into foresight, Jay could tell from simple observations. Normandy couldn't be too far and he could tell Hiccup was anxious. _What if things went wrong? _It was worth the fight… wasn't it? It should be… it would be… it will be.

"How far are we?" Hiccup called, glancing behind him where Locrus now perched, reading the maps.

"not too far! We should be there in 2 hours tops!" Locrus called back as the wind swooned over their hair and blasted through their ears. Hiccup pat Toothless and leaned his head against the bridge of Toothless' neck, sighing softly. "We can rest before we take action," Locrus called, hoping that might ease his highness.

"We'll see when we get there," Jay put it simply, dipping just a little below Hiccup. "The carivans are somewhere near by, I see them trailing behind us."

"Good. We'll have to set up a base in the woods between Normandy and France, as long as we don't cause too much commotion between the francs and ourselves- we'll be fine." hiccup assured. Locrus nodded and Jay shrugged in agreement.
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The young lad was well on his way, avoiding any possible collisions with Hiccup and his army. The air was growing chilly in the evenings now, fires were started to keep warm since they had no furs to put on, no heavy clothing other than their thinner ones.

"We've been riding all night, can't we stop for meal?" One of the men coming along with him asked. There was only two others with the lad, Dainty and Vasco. Dainty was the one complaining.

"No! We must keep moving forward," The lad called.

"But Harly-"

"I said no. Cornelius said for us to keep going, so we shall keep going. Orders are orders and we shan't disobey them." _otherwise punishment was in store. _

**_shorter than I wanted but next chapter will be longer because action will take place and whoosh~_**
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Grand doors and hallways, something mysterious and icy came about it. Somewhere here, there was a queen for his waiting. Charm and mystery was his goal and he opted to get them on his side so he could win a battle that he didn't know he was fighting. Or perhaps he did know and didn't want to acknowledge it, for he did, he would know his father is rolling around in his grave at the thought that his son had turned to the wrong side for selfish reasons.

Harly slowly took a breath, letting his chest puff out before him before releasing the breath. What if he doesn't do his job? Yes he could be a flirt… but she was a queen, older nonetheless. Perhaps she saw through him? He'd hope not. He was to meet her at dinner, luncheon well passed by now. How bad could things go?
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The wind blew rapidly as they settled their camps along the inner woods, Hiccup farther along walking, a cloak pulled over his head. He'd left everyone else behind and locrus on his wrist in snake form just in case. He wanted to see what he was up against, he wanted to know what had happened to his people. The forest was silent other than the occasional sound or two, owls beginning to chirp as they heard the dark passerby go through the damp, decaying land.

The earthy smell wafted through everything, the leaves moist from previous rainfall. The trees, they still seemed young though they were tall as he walked and all the way through Hiccup's normally bright green eyes had turned dark and serious. He was prepared to be slaughtered on the spot, dare anybody see him- dare his people think he betrayed them. He'd never meant it to be this way, though… what did they know? What had they been told?

He knew nothing in the sense of the well being of his people. He knew nothing in the sense that everything he'd been previously is still the warrior inside him. He knew nothing about what he was getting into. Hiccup Haddock, for once in his life, felt like he had no point to prove other than gaining power back- and what a nasty, shameful reason. He hated it being his. Though, he could find no other reason to fight other than gain his power back and restore what had once been harmony.

And as he got closer to the village, he could feel this dark, evil resonance in the air. Something hung over them like a thick, black smog. It felt desperate, it felt unclean, it felt… evil. When Hiccup finally reached the edge of the woods, he peered from behind a tree, looking from the alleyway as people screamed, crying out about something. A man was being seized by a soldier- about to be whipped or publicly killed.

His body launched forward, passing through the alley and shoving the guard away. "_Stop in the name of the king!" _He announced, pulling off his hood. The guard looked up at him horrified, miffed.

"But y-your **dead!" **The guard spluttered, seizing back in horror. "You're dead! How can you be alive?"

"I never died. If I had, I wouldn't be here," Hiccup responded, raising an eyebrow half jest.

"Imposter!" The guard yelled standing up and sheathing his sword, pointing it to Hiccup in challenge. "Prove your worth."

"I won't fight you, steady your sword in respect of me," Hiccup commanded in a firm, low tone the green of his eyes darkening, the guard watching him before lowering his sword and kneeling before him.

"So it is you? We are saved then?"

Hiccup nodded and smiled calmly, a sense of pride in his eyes. The man behind him and the crowd before them fell to their knees, some yelling praise, some cheering, some crying. He was their _hope _and he was their _future. _He was the true king of this kingdom and he was going to protect them.
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"THE KING! _He is alive!" _Cornelius looked up with a dark look in his eyes, Astrid look confused.

"I am the king, I know I'm alive," he replied sarcastically and the guard who'd burst in shook his head frantically.

"King Hiccup-"

"Don't ki**NG HICCUP ME!** **AFTER ALL I'VE DONE FOR YOU!" **Cornelius threw a knife but the guard dodged it. "Where is he? How do you know of this?" Cornelius asked, glaring at him. Could he be here sooner than expected?

"In the village, he saved a mans life… he stopped him from getting whipped to death for his late taxes! I saw it when I was preparing the square-"

"Tell him to prepare his army."

_**We're getting there I'm so sorry for being such trash on updating this bUT MY JUICES ARE GOING UPDATING AGAIN V SOON PROBABLY ~AME**_
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A large open field, two large hills and a valley between. Each army stood, armed and ready. Hiccup knew he had everything on his side, his plan far more advanced than Cornelius's was. They approached each other, each leader on a high horse. Hiccup sat upon a large white mare, Cornelius was sat upon the most powerful black stallion he could find. They were prepared, and on one raise of the hand, a battle- bloody and dangerous- would ensue. Even if Hiccup were to die, he had it all plotted and he had everything in his hands, he _knew_ it. So he could be certain, even after death.

So with a tug on the reins of his mare, the horse reared up on his back legs, neighing and hell broke loose from their side. The army ran forward, surrounding Hiccup and the mare on all sides. Their battles cries echoed, swords stretched before them, axes being swung, arrows being fired. Jay swooped down on Toothless, hovering just long enough for a quick switch between him and Hiccup. They were wearing identical costume and made the switch confusing, so it seemed there was two in one- they also did it before Cornelius knew what hit him.

And of course, he had no clue. Cornelius had not expected Hiccup to initiate the fight and his men were caught off guard but he beckoned them forward, riding forward as he saw who he believed was Hiccup approaching and chiding on his men. Cornelius rode forward, extending his sword but Jay caught it against his own, almost knocking Cornelius back- no he would not use magic yet. He had other plans, he had bigger plans. He picked himself up and went at it again but Jay was good at playing a little sword fight, he always seemed to out due Hiccup on a good day and he seemed to be feeling pretty good right now. Cornelius was nothing to him, a great sword fighter trained and polished was nothing to mediocre trash.

Hiccup took up in the air, circling the battlefield and waiting on the right moment before _shot _and the warning plasma blast was struck- a launching of bombs and gunpowder blast from the hills, betrayers amongst the other army falling suit wreaking havoc. Cornelius looked up surprise and his armies were going down by the tens, the hundreds. He watched as one man dropped after the other and it seemed Hiccup was facing minimal casualties on his side.

**NO! **He could not lose the first battle of this war, even if it was only the first. He must have solid victory. Every win must be his. He must weaken Hiccup by the day- have dead on the floor with blood pouring from every pore on his body. He needed him to _suffer_, to _pay_. Couldn't he have just died off the first time? No, it takes a little bit more than fire to kill a Haddock and he had to get him where it hurt and oh he would. Yes he would.

"KEEP FIGHTING!" Cornelius yelled, rounding off on the man in the suit, who he still believed was Hiccup. "You think you've won, Haddock? Not when I'm _done_ with you!" He yelled and Jay could see from the holes in his mask an arrow was heading straight towards him and skidded just so Cornelius would go in front of the arrow, getting hit straight in the shoulder blade. He screeched in pain, his own shoulder wounding him. Jay took advantage of this, tarrying with him so he got hit a few times. Dragon scale armor was helpful, considering it was basically unbreakable. Though Cornelius and his lightweight armor were vulnerable, his leather breakable. Though he didn't seem to give in.

Though Jay was untiring and full of energy, this bout of excitement more than he bargained for yet all he could hope for. Hiccup was firing shots at the canon's Cornelius' army was setting up- blowing them up by the masses. Toothless didn't let him down and thankfully, he had some wings intact just in case he fell.


End file.
